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Touring Car 





























The Luxury of Two Cars 
for the Price of One 


Now you can motor in entire comfort all the time. 

For these cars have windows with disappearing sashes—wide open one 
minute—tightly closed the next—just as you want them—either way 
and no trouble worth mentioning to make the change. 

And open or closed it’s a perfect beauty. 

But not every car can be really comfortable both as an 
open and a closed car. 

Closed cars serve to magnify motor and gear noises. 

But the Willys-Knight cars are equipped with the only 
type of motor which has no cams, springs and poppet 
valves to get noisy. 

Instead they have the sleeve-valve motor which acts on 
the principle of the steam engine. 

Sleeve valves, silently sliding, are practically inaudible 

never vary in their action, cannot get out of time 
with each other, are ideal in any car but infinitely the 
more desirable in closed cars, 

And to match their permanently quiet motors these 
cars have noiseless spiral bevel drive gears. 

But aside from the luxury of quietness the sleeve-valve 
motor is superior in other ways. 

It develops more power for the ftiel consumed, is more 
flexible, and improves—instead of developing infirm 
ities—with use and age. 

It practically never requires any repair and outlives any other 
type of motor by thousands upon thousands of miles. 

Beauty, luxury, utility and mechanical excellence are combined in the 
Willys-Knight Touring Sedan in a degree never before realized in a 
single car. 

Yet, because we are the largest producers in the world of completely 
equipped automobiles we can price this car—unequalled in all the world 
in its combined attractions—at $1950. 

Ride in it—drive it—see how easily it is opened or closed—let the 
Overland dealer have your order promptly—and settle the car problem 
in your family for years to come with a car that will stay in style 
and improve with use. 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 


“*Made in U. S. A.” 
















Touring Sedan 


(Springfield Type) 
Modet 88-4 


$195 
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But they rise not at rub of a lamp 
In tangible, visible reach of us, 
But hide in a protean camp 
Whose walls are low hell and high heaven; 
And they number ten million and seven! 















As champions of blessing and curse, 
A prop or a drag at the back of us, 






The Hidden Host 


HERE are demons and angels in each of us; 


Yet they spread in the smallest man Jack of us, 


A-cheering for better or worse; 
But it’s hard to distinguish their voices, 
When it comes to a question of choices. 


And they stick to the end with the last of us, 
So can they be fancies we breed 
From our habits? Or did the whole past of us 
Create them before we were seed? 
Evil and good—have they made us? 
Or but echoed whilst they obeyed us? 
Richard Butler Glaenzer. 
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THE OLD STAGE DOOR 
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The Backers-Out 


HE Backers-Out are a numerous 
and highly uninfluential class of 

people who pass their time in consulting 
their own pleasure, and in backing out 
of everything they don’t want to get M 
into, and which they have previously Maer citi, 1 N 
promised to stand by. The Backers- Sd el! ji N 
Out are always ready to go in. They Lf ot eRe 
will promise to do anything after to- Ut rey <a 
morrow. In this they are quite sin- ‘ WY | 1] . 
cere. They really mean it. This is ; 
also where they consult their own 
pleasure, because it is so much easier 
to agree to do something in the dim 
future—knowing that you can always 
back out of it—than it is to go through 
the disagreeable task of peremptory 
refusal. 

The Backers-Out understand per- 
fectly how to back out. They have 
had a long training at it, and do it with 
ease and certainty. If you timidly 
suggest that they will, by backing out, 
place a lot of people at the utmost in- 
convenience—if, in fact, you start to 
rub it in—their indignation is bounded 
only by the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans 
and the North and South Poles. You 
are implying, of course, that they 
needn’t back out if they don’t want to, 
which is perfectly true, but they can 
see no reason why you should not ap- 
preciate the sudden and marvellous set 
of circumstances which has compelled 
them—and which always does compel 
them—to back out. 

The Backers-Out are altogether in- 
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“I CAN’T MAKE UP MY MIND WHETHER TO JOIN THE EPISCOPAL OR 
METHODIST CHURCH.” 

‘ 

“WHY NOT JOIN THE METHODIST FIRST UNTIL YOU FEEL YOUR INCOME IS 
LARGE ENOUGH TO PERMIT YOU TO ASSOCIATE WITH THE MEMBERS OF THE 
EPISCOPAL CHURCH?” 





A 

vincible people. They may not Out in their initial promises, and 
“VE JUST STOLEN SOME CHEESE, AND apparently be able to fool you so confiding is weak human nature, 

I WISH YOU WOULD PLEASE TELL THE more than two or three times. the chances are you will keep on 

| y P 

AUTHORITIES THAT I’M READY TO GIVE You swear this each time. letting them fool you, time without 
~ , 

MYSELF UP, But so easy are the Backers- end. 
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“Afriend of afriend 
of mine told me — ’” 


HEARD AT THE CLUB 





treated asa common criminal,” 
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ON THE WRONG TRAIL 


Things We Shrink from Knowing 


OR every new ship our navy christens, three go out of 
commission. 


The cost of living wili go up, whether Josephus resigns 
or not. 


If American militia had been any good in 1812, Canada 
would now be part of the United States. 


Woman, lovely woman, “created a little lower than the 
angels,” has descended from her exalted perch and taken 
to cigarette smoking and voting, same as a man. 


Villa is still thriving. 
The Lusitania was sunk May 7, IOI5. 
War with Spain cost fewer lives than peace with Mexico. 


There are as many deaths due to carelessness, in the 
United States in one month, as the German Zeppelins have 
been responsible for during the entire period of the pres- 
ent war. 


His Tread 


ILLIE WILLIS: Ma, what do they mean by a “ meas- 
ured tread”? 
MAMMA WILLIs: For example, your father’s tread when 
he came home last night measured about two quarts. 
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INVISIBLE HOSIERY 
FOR CERTAIN PHYSICAL IMPERFECTIONS 


AD vven owe 6 

















‘LIFE: 


Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy 


To Editor “ Life Irresponsible Illustra- 
tions” who can tell much truth by 
laughing at it, 


EAR Mr:— 

Japanese Thinking Society, of 
which I am a membership, collapsed to- 
gether last Fryday night at Patriots 
of Japan Hall. Hon. Nero Futumoto, 
Japanese undertaker, are now Boss 
Thinker for this organism because he 
are most talented man for peaceful 
ceremonies. Hon. Kamo Mackenzeki, 
Japanese editor, are Second Assistant 
Brain who help considerable by acting 
hypothetical. Hon. D. T. Bingo, Jap- 
anese bookkeeper, are treasury when 
there is. 

“Now that our minds are here,” 
commence Hon. Futumoto with rap- 
hammer to table, “ around what topick 
shall we collect our thoughts?” 

“Firstly let us collect our dues,” 
narrate Hon. Bingo wallstreetfully. 


“Otherwisely we cannot rental this 


hall and must do our thinking out- 
doors where too much wind is al- 
ready.” 

I jump to my feetware with Al. 
Beveridge expression peculiar to 
speech. 

“Hon. ,Bingo have too wrong idea 
about treasuries,” I dictate for nobility. 
“Let him observe U. S. Treasury. 
That great Cash Dept do not stoop 
down to borra money from poor states- 
men. No 1000!! Poor statesmen borra 
money from Treasury while making 
glory with speeches. If you do not 
learn that U. S. Finance system you 
are not a patriot but merely stingy.” 

“T would not run department store 
on such loose-tied method,” snigger 
Hon. Bingo from rebuke. 

“Not, you would not,” I relate. 
“ Department stores is invented selfish- 
ly to make money. U. S. Treasury are 
built unselfishly to spend it. When I 
are married to Miss Alice Furioki 
(which I expect to sometime when she 
obtain divorce from gentleman she are 
now engaged to) I shall take my chil- 
dren (if any) to Washington and 
show them Treasury Bldg as example 


* merely endows 


The Togo Currency System 


of generosity what all youngly persons 
should understand. ‘There,’ I shall 
say so, ‘are greater benefactory than 
Hon. Carnegie.’ ‘Why so, Papa To- 
go?’ childly brain shall require. ‘ Be- 
cause thus,’ I retork, ‘Hon. Carnegie 
heroes while Hon. 
Treasury endows patriots.’” 

“You are talking garbage,” snuggest 
Hon. Bingo with steam heated voice. 
“T should prefer teach my children 
economy by taking them to some natn! 
bank where money cannot be took out 
unless you got some in.” 








“T jump to my feetware” 


“So ha!” I romp disgustly. “ You 
have worked too long in Wall Street 
among distrust companies where folks 
are careful who they steal from. U. S. 
Treasury are too magnifluous for that; 
they carry on business on X Science 
principal—they do not examine your 
credit; they look at your soul.” 

“ How could that be done?” require 
Arthur Kickahajama, missionary boy, 
who are spiritually enlarged and wish 
make $$ by it. 

“Sipposingly I was U. S. Senator 
from Kansas and wish obtain 1,000,000$ 
for self & home which need it. To- 
ward where do I always look while 


making speeches? Toward heaven, 
perhapsly? No! Toward U. S. Treas- 
ury. With front forefinger in button 
of frockaway coat I stand amidst 
patriot glares and thusly speech: ‘ Gen- 
tlemen of Senate and colored hackmen 
in gallery, I wish speak word for ship- 
building interests of Altoororia, Kas. 
Humorists and other snakes has often- 
ly made laugh-talk about dryness of 
Kas. And with truth. Not satisfied 
with scarceness of natural wet in that 
region, cruel laws has added dust to 
dryness by Prohibition. Cannot some- 
thing be done to make dryness of Kas 
useful to mankind & Republican Party ? 
Answer is, Yes! Splandid dry-dock 
can be builded there where damaged 
battleships can be worked on without 
danger of getting wet. Therefore I 
snuggest—’ Hon: Senator from Ari- 
zona interrup illegally by jump-up. 
‘Arizona got dryer climate for dryer 
drydocks that grows in Kas.’ ‘You 
are thinking of burdocks,’ logicate 
Hon. Kas Senator scornly. ‘I am 
owner of 1000 acres behind Pilfer’s 
Grocery Store where it have not rained 
since my boyhood. I defy Arizona to 
produce better site for waterless ship- 
building. (Silences from Arizona.) 
Therefore I snuggest appropriation of 
1,000,000$ for neccessary dry-dock in 
Altoororia, Kas.’ Hon. Senator set 
down. ‘I refer that emation to Com- 
mittee on Inland Naval Defenses,’ re- 
port Hon. Senate Boss. Therefore he 
do.” 

“Do Hon. Senator obtain that 1,000,- 
ooo$?” require Arthur Kickahajama 
with greed expression of foreign mis- 
sions. 

“ With ease peculiar to squirrel shell- 
ing peanuts,” I response. “ Hon. Com- 
mittee on Inland Navy meet together 
for talkover. Hon. Senator come be- 
fore them make explain. ‘Are ship- 
building plant suitable to your home- 
town?’ require Hon. Committee with 
eyeglasses. ‘Anything worth 1,000,- 
ooo$ are very nourishing for Altoo- 
roria where my political suspenders 
are located,’ narrate U. S. Sen. 
‘Hum!’ snuggest Hon. Committee, 











“T shall take my children (if any) to Washington ” 


‘can ships be built in Altoororia?’ 
‘To be honestly with you, I think can- 
not,’ renig Senator. ‘Good!’ holla 
Hon. Committee. ‘I do not believe in 
battleships. They make folks blood- 
thirsty. Therefore your drydock in 
Altoororia will be public benefactory.’ 
With immediate quickness Hon. Sena- 
tor are given certified check on U. S. 
Treasury who are there for that pur- 
pose.” 

As soonly as I make this conversa- 
tion considerable Japanese friends 
jump uply intending throw me down- 
stair. 





“You are speaking disrespects about 
Government,” snarrel Hon. Kamo 
Mackenzeki. “ Nextly you will be try- 
ing to blow up Senator Root and other 
sacred monuments. Why you so scorn 
about Treasury?” 

“How you Miss Interpret me!” I 
submit. “I speak only admiration 
about that great institute. Hon. Sena- 
tor Aldrich spent lifetime trying to in- 
vent ideal banking system. If every 
bank were run like U. S. Treasury I 
would satisfy.” 

“How you should do it?” snuggest 
Hon, D. T. Bingo. 





“ Sipposingly i wish 50$ for my pov- 
erty like I do frequently. Therefore I 
go round to Brass Exchange Bank and 
walk-up to cash window. ‘How do?’ 
I say so, ‘I Senator Togo of Ways 
and Means Committee. I wish s5o0$ for 
expense of life.’ ‘Have you a Budget?’ 
ask Hon. Cash Man. ‘O surely yes 
have,’ I corrode while poking forth 
paper containing laundry list, rent, eat- 
able expense, shoes, cigarettes & etc to 
make 50$ price. ‘How I know you 
need this cash-money for bona fido 
reasons?’ Hon. Cash Man ask out. 
With immediate quickness I show him 
speech reprinted in Japanese School- 
boys’ Record telling how life are be- 
coming more expensive day-by-night 
and Togo cannot go on without more 
appropriations. ‘So sifficient!’ holla 
Hon. Banker and handout 5o0$ in 
green.” 

“Such ideas seem brilliant but un- 
natural,” reject Hon. Nero Futumoto. 
“T have been in undertaking business 
for 23 years and I know it are harder 
to dig up cash from live persons than 
to plant dead ones. I should like to 
think of your financial system where 
wealthy payments is made for talk.” 

“Nothing in life can be so easy like 
that,” decry Hon. Mackenzeki. 

“T are not speaking of life—I are 
speaking of Washington,” are bright 
comet for me while we all went out- 
side feeling quite adjourned. 

Hoping you are the same, 

Yours truly 
HASHIMURA Toco. 


The Age of Germs 


HERE have been towns of late 
where no children were to be seen. 
The schools were shut up, the play- 
grounds empty, the place as desolate 
of little folks as if some Pied Piper 
had led them all away. It was the 
reign of terror. These towns were in 
the grip of a hideous fear. “The 
plague is coming!” the doctors cried. 
“Keep your children behind bolts and 
bars or they will be lost to you!” 
Who dares set his faith against his 
fear when doctors bid him be afraid? 
We are always in the grip of one 
fear or another, for the doctors are a 
busy crew. Happily, however, it 
doesn’t always hit the children so hard. 
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DREAM OF A GENTLEMAN CONTEMPLATING MATRIMONY 


AWRENCE cried, “ Don’t give up the ship!” Manoeuvres 
“The modern way is to stand by and watch someone A Reminiscence of Plattsburg 
else give it up,” we explained. N the hike one day, 
In the neighborhood of Champlain, or Rouse Point, 
or Beekmantown, or some such place, 
We were detached as a combat patrol, 
And sent to rattle a few shots with an enemy, 
Not “ deliberately hostile” but a bit careless with their cut- 
lery. 
We came upon an old log cabin, 
Where we discovered an imaginary colonel writing an im- 
aginary despatch with an imaginary pencil. 
Then we caught sight of the enemy. 
(We could not really see them, but we saw a huckster with 
the inevitable chocolate almond bars 
Pass along their lines, 





Dealing out provender 

To his spectral customers.) 

So we opened fire, 

And as the answering bullets zipped 
We showed our unconcern 

By pulling huckleberries where we lay 
And eating them. 








It was a nice battle, 

One of the best battles, 

And afterward 

We captured a real major on a real horse. 














But he had his fingers crossed. 


Just in Passing 


“ MADAM, I HAVE CALLED TO VACCINATE YOUR CHILDREN.” 
“wHY? IS THERE A SMALLPOX SCARE?” “PHE dealer said that twelve hundred little chinchillas 
“NO, BUT WE ARE GETTING ONE UP.” had to be killed to make my lovely fur coat.” 








‘LiFe’ 





A Contest in Criticism—$500 Reward 


T° the best criticism of LiFe, comprised in a 

letter or article not exceeding two hundred and 
fifty words in length, and complying with the con- 
ditions of the contest, we will award a prize of five 
hundred dollars. 

The award will be made on the merit and enter- 
taining quality of the criticisms, whether favorable 
or otherwise. We shall print a number of the best 
of them if they seem worthy of that distinction, 
regardless of their severity. 

Here are the conditions. Please, please read 
them carefully and comply with them exactly, so 
that we won’t have to throw your contribution out 
as being ineligible. 


CONDITIONS 


All contributions must be addressed to The Contest 
Editor of Lire, 17 West Thirty-first Street, New York 
City. 

The criticism must be clearly written or, better yet, 
typewritten on one side of the paper. The writer’s name 
and address should appear in one of the upper corners. 

Envelopes should contain absolutely nothing but the 
criticism and sender’s name and address. If you have any- 
thing else to say to Lire, send it in a separate enclosure. 

It is not necessary to be a subscriber to Lire to enter 


the competition. It is open to the world, but no compet- 
itor may send in more than one criticism. 

In case of ties the full amount of the prize will be given 
to each tying contestant. Contestants are advised to keep 
duplicate copies of manuscripts submitted, as no contri- 
butions will be returned. 

The Editors of Lire will be the sole judges of the com- 
parative merit of the contributions, and in all matters 
their decision will be final. Just the same, you needn’t be 
afraid of hurting their feelings. 

All contesting criticisms must positively be in LiFe 
Office not later than noon, December 26, and the award 
will be announced in the issue of January 18. In other 
contests competitors have been barred out because they 
figured the time limit too closely and did not allow for de- 
lays in the mail. Send your contribution early so as to 
avoid this chance. 


The Recipe 
eran: Say, we’re due to go to press with the 
Christmas issue to-morrow and there hasn’t been a 
thing done yet. 

MAGAZINE Epitor: That’s easy. Take the cover of our 
July number and put a sprig of holly on the girl instead 
of a bathing-suit, run a border of bells around the adver- 
tisement of Grittem’s Breakfast Food, and I’ll dig up some 
fellow to write a poem with a “ Heigh-ho” refrain. 





Diary of a Literary Censor 


N rising to-day noted the 


naked glory of the morning y 
and pulled down the curtains. { 


Bathed with my eyes bandaged. 


“Read Tolstoi on “ What Is Art?” 
and see that the Little Eva of An- 
archy agreed with me in almost ev- 
erything. 

Attended a meeting of the “ La- 
dies’ Society for the Suppression 
of Genius.” 





Ransacked the bookstores for 


Dined on some peppermint teb- "| 
books that told the truth about life. Je 


lets to disinfect my thoughts. = 
SS ss 
. 
There’sA Sense 


Of Privacy lh 
SNUFFER 
Harts. 


MADE TO FIT 
SOMEBODY ELSE. 


Appeared before the Grand Jury 
and presented evidence against a 
poet whose lyrical frenzy outran his 
solicitude for the Morals of the 
Young. 

Before retiring read those won- 
derful tales of Boccaccio—a great 
classic ! 

Benjamin De Casseres. 








Advertisements You Have’ Never Seen 


BECOME AN ARTIST 


IN YOUR SPARE TIME ! 


lr You Can Bring YourselTo If, Copy This Sketch And 
Send lor Our List O¢Muddlers. 


WE SEE POSSIBILITIES 
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F Michael Angelo Art Parlors, Woppingfon Manor. Mo 
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IN YOUR BANK ROLL. 
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GREAT AMERICANS 
T. MEZMER RYSING, WHO HAS RECENTLY MARRIED MONEY FOR THE FOURTH TIME 


Efficient Inefficiency 


NE of the most important ham- 
strings to progress arises from the 
great number of people who are tre- 
mendously efficient at doing inefficient 
things. 
The German military machine offers 
a shining example of this. Few deny 
that these German militarists are ef- 
ficient, while few assert that they are 
of any value either to Germany or the 


rest of mankind. How much better it 
would be if they were making shoes, 
for instance. Perhaps they couldn’t 
make a shoe as well as they could sink 
a ship, but it is much better to have the 
surface of the earth covered with poor 
shoemakers than with good murderers. 


i | Slappamaaie is higher than it 
was.” 


“ Yes—everything but morality, hon- 
esty and patriotism.” 
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What a Woman Wants 


EAUTY. 
Flattery. 

Money to spend. 
Many acquaintances. 
Electric coupé. 
Story of the latest engagement. 
Pearl necklace. 
To look like other women. 
To go to heaven. 
A boy and a girl, maybe. 
Her own way. 


What a Man Wants 
OWER. 
Money to save. 
A few friends. 
Com forts. 
Log cabin in Maine. 
Big touring car. 
Facts about that deal. 
Smooth collars enough. 
To keep out of hell. 
His privileges. 
His own way. 


Directions for a Pacific President 
F at first you don’t succeed, crawl, 
crawl again. 

ORGIVE us our Zeppelins as we 
forgive those who Zeppelin against 


“MISTER, DO YOU LIKE APPLES?” 

“no!” 

“THEN HOLD THESE WHILE I GET SOME 
MORE.” 











F we were logical at all we would 
have firing squads report after elec- 
tion to shoot the condemned. We 
spend months and millions to demon- 
strate that our political leaders for the 
most part are rascals, porch-climbers, 
liars, slanderers, cowards, traitors and 
misdemeanants in other particulars, 
but after election we do nothing about 
it. We do not even hang the beaten 
candidate for President, which cer- 
tainly we might do in the interest of 
economy, to be saved from trouble and 
expense about him in the future. 
Nothing comes of all our vast exer- 
tions except another President, who 
will only last four years, and will have 
to practice a good deal of that time 
against the inevitable recurrence of 
this trouble. 


OPULAR government on our plan 

is an awful thing, but maybe human 
life is of that nature that it requires 
a periodical recurrence of awful things 
to keep it on the level that suits our 
Creator. 

Human life is the very most curious, 
involved and perplexing proposition 
ever. Its stomach is always on the 
point of falling out with its soul, and 
its apparatus for continuance is con- 
stantly butting into its morals. 

If we get too rich we rot or quarrel, 
and if we don’t get rich enough we 
stand in bread lines. Europe had ac- 
cumulated so much wealth that there 
seemed to be a prospect of a long pic- 
nic for everybody, and universal en- 
joyment. Along comes the big war 
and eats up wealth at the rate of forty 
or fifty billion dollars a year, and kills 
and maims myriads of people, and all 
because Europe, in contriving its great 
pudding of easy happiness, forgot to 
put in some ingredient that was indis- 
pensable, 

The war is a great deal worse than 
our elections. If we have got to have 
sorrows and losses in order to keep us 
healthy we might as well stick to those 
we know. A presidential election every 
four years is an appalling nuisance. 
Ingenious persons are always trying to 
abate it; proposing one term only, and 
six years to that, and like expedients. 
But if our presidential election is a 


After Election 


‘hire’ 


kind of inoculation to prevent our hav- 
ing some much worse disease like war, 
by all means let us stick to it and keep 
it just as it is. For though it is tire- 
some, troublesome and rather nasty, so 
far it has never been fatal. 


FTER all there are advantages fer 

candidates in the mud-bath treat- 
ment of the campaign. It is a good 
thing to have every objection filed, 
every epithet sped, every accusation 
hurled, and all the bad eggs and dead 
cats promulgated towards the plat- 
form. All that amounts to a house- 
cleaning. By election day there are 
no more missiles left in the bins, and 
the successful candidate can put on a 
clean suit and go unassailed about his 
business. He has stood trial for all 
his crimes up to election day, and no- 
body will bother him much until he 
has time to commit some new ones. 
The attitude even of most of his late 
opponents towards him is one of toler- 
ation, and they settle back patiently to 
see if he will wreck the country suf- 
ficiently in eighteen months to lose the 
congressional elections. 

It is a funny way to provide govern- 
ment, but, after all, it’s better to live 
beside a geyser that spouts mud mod- 
erately at regular intervals than to 
cuddle up to a Pelee or Vesuvius that 
keeps green and lovely till it gets your 
confidence and then lifts off its entire 
lid and drops it on you boiling hot. 


ZS. MM. 
Incredible 


All the extraordinary men I have 
ever known were chiefly extraor- 
dinary in their own estimation. 

—President Wilson. 

HERE’S Colonel House. He knows 

him, and he is certified to be ex- 

traordinary. Is it possible that Colonel 
House’s long suit is self-appreciation? 


Hence the Misspelling 


“(YAN you fix up half a dozen win- 
dow cards for me?” asks the 


merchant. 

“ Nothing doing in the window cards 
any more,” replies the ex-sign-writer. 
“I'm making sub-titles for the movies 


now.” 





CAGannARID 


FAITHFUL DRAWING OF A_ COLORED 
GENTLEMAN WALKING DOWN AN 
UNLIGHTED STREET. 


Never Again 
RESOLVED AFTER ELECTION 


EVER again to bet on election; 
but if I do bet, to begin early, and 
collect short ends. 

Never again to speak unkindly of 
either candidate; but if I do, to be im- 
partial and knock both. 

Never again to read the papers with- 
in three weeks of election; but if I do, 
to read them all and do nothing else. 

Never again to think that anybody is 
too good to be President, or not good 
enough. 
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The Theorist 








1. “Do you know that you have a remarkably fine quality 2. “As Signor Furioso says in his treatise, ‘ Vot Homini, 
of voice? Plenty of range and volume. In fact, I may say style is to the singer what the frame is to the picture. [I'll 
that your singing would be quite acceptable were it not for sing that for you and you'll see the difference. 
your lack of style. 





. “Take note of my gestures and the dramatic expression 4. “‘Oh, swee-hee-heet, I lo-ho-hove but thee. 
with which my rendering is illumined. 


“*Thy fee-hee-heet are o-o-on the lea—’ 6. Hostess: Gracious! What do you suppose we'd bet- 
ter do? 
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Epitaphs on the Kaiser 


(Note to contributors: No more contributions for this 
department received after noon, November 16, 1916.) 
CURIOUS combination, Me und Gott! 
And one of them lies buried in this spot. 


















In heaven the Kaiser was not forgotten; 
On the pearly gates he saw “ Verboten!” 






When Bill descended to the shades 
The Devil shouted to his aids: 

“We'll have to raise more hell, we will, 

Or this won’t seem like home to Bill!” 












Beneath this narrow strip of sod 
The German Kaiser lies, thank God! 









With Charon by the river Styx 

Stands Bill without his crown; 
They’re waiting for a submarine 
To take the Kaiser down. 








Because of what a suffering world endured, 
This dead king’s goodness often was obscured. 









Little Willie’s dead and gone; 
He neither shrieks nor hollers— 
His Kriegspiel’s cost was armies lost 

And forty billion dollars. 
Lies here the Kaiser. 
God was the wiser. 









Here lies the Kaiser Bill—and so 
“Praise God, from whom all blessings flow”! 






From a German Subscriber 
Here lies the Kaiser, scorned by you, 
Yet better men, I find, are few. 
Brave and strong in trouble and strife, 
Would that the same could be said of Lire! 
Here lies Kaiser Wilhelm— 
An execrable monster ; 
An assassin of defenseless men, women and chil- 
dren; 
A murderer of countless thousands of his fellow men; 
A despoiler of his country; 
A wrecker of peaceful homes ; 
Despised, detested and abhorred of all men. 
With Judas, Pontius Pilate and Herod, his name will 
be handed down from generation to generation as 
A heartless, merciless, pitiless, bloodthirsty tyrant, 
Unmourned and unsung. 


















A Good Man Honored 
OWARD ELLIOTT, President of the New Haven 
railroad, has been chosen President for the coming 
year of the Harvard Alumni Association. 

His duties will consist chiefly of presiding at the speech- 
making at the next Harvard Commencement, and of mak- 
ing a speech himself. 

Mr. Elliott had plenty of duties already, being fastened 
to about the hardest railroad job in the country. His 
strength, though much beyond ordinary, is hardly equal 
to the severity of his task, and it seems a pity to add any- 
thing to his burdens. 

Nevertheless, this handsome Harvard compliment has 
been well bestowed in that it gives to his remarkable la- 
bors a valuable non-partisan endorsement by his peers. 
He is trying to pull New England’s greatest railroad out 
of a bog. This Harvard recognition is an expression of 
New England’s admiration for his efforts and of confi- 
dence that he will do the job. 





“I SUPPOSE you want rubber tires?” said the carriage 
man to a parsimonious old fellow who was inspecting 
several vehicles with a view to buying one. 
“No, sir,” said the old man, “my folks ain’t that kind. 
When they’re ridin’ they want ter know it!” 
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“WHEN YOU FINISH THAT, FATHER, YOU MUST READ THIS” 
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Time 3 A. M. Young Soapley to his Chaperon: JUST ONE MORE DANCE? 
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ND so, after all, the 
Celestials won, and the 
Carnals went back to grass! 
It was a wonderful elec- 
tion; so close, so protract- 





ed, and (as 
+! sae § yet) no fight- 








ing about it. It is a great credit to us 
to go through the agitations of so vital 
a matter so peaceably. A disputed ver- 
dict to drag on in the courts would be 
a very much greater misfortune than 
the defeat of either party. Happily, 
nothing serious in that line threatens. 
Victory, after hanging by the eyelids 
for three days, seems to have dropped 
into the Democratic lap, there to abide. 

A very great advantage of having 
Mr. Wilson win is that his new ad- 
ministration begins at once, There will 
be changes, doubtless, on the fourth 
of March, but there is no need of wait- 
ing until then to start anything the 
administration has in mind. We have 
been invited of late to agree with the 
opinion that Mr. Wilson had gone off 
in quality since he was first elected, 
and is not the man he was four years 
ago. We prefer to believe that he is 
a man as good, physically and mentally, 
as he ever was, and much better quali- 
fied to manage our concerns, especially 
our foreign concerns, than he was in 
1912. He knows far more than he did 
then; facts, as he has admitted, have 


put to rout various of his theoretical’ 


opinions; he is relieved of the embar- 
rassment of having an unsuitable Sec- 
retary of State, and he comes out of 
the election with an accession of pres- 
tige which will enable him to put in- 
creased power behind any policies that 
he concludes to pursue. He is a much 


bigger man in Europe, and even in 
Mexico, than he was on November 7th. 





EVIEWING and discarding its 

opinions based on the early ret:-rns 
on election night, the Tribune declared 
two days later that the later returns 
constituted the most remarkable per- 
sonal indorsement that had come to a 
Democratic President since the days 
of Andrew Jackson. The problem of 
Election Day, it said, was not whether 
Mr. Hughes or Mr. Wilson would be 
elected, but whether the public would 
accept or reject Mr. Wilson. It finds 
that it accepted. him, and finds him 
consequently “the strongest man po- 
litically in the nation; a man to be 
reckoned with because of his hold upon 
popular imagination and public ap- 
proval.” 

That is a very interesting opinion 
from a paper that has cursed out Mr. 
Wilson’s performance with so much 
heartiness as the Tribune has. It does 
not necessarily imply any change of 
view as to Mr. Wilson’s past policies, 
but it admits, with a candor to admire, 
that he has got the goods, got them to 
an extent that the Tribune finds aston- 
ishing. 

So he has. The country is behind 
him; will be more and more behind 
him if it can see its way. He has the 
cards, and if it is in him to play a 
great game, there is nothing to hinder. 
There is very little need for him to 
think more of domestic politics. He 


can .give his whole strength to the 
needs of the country and of the world. 

The great need of the country is for 
something to elevate its self-respect. 

It is not satisfied with its dealings 
in Mexico, nor quite with its attitude 
towards a_ distressed world. The 
miseries of Mexico distress it; the 
miseries of Europe wring its heart. It 
would willingly be used to abate them, 
if this leader whom it has indorsed 
could find a way. 

That is Mr. Wilson’s present prob- 
lem. For weeks, and by necessity, the 
government has been marking time, 
while the dice have been rattling in 
the cups. Now the throw has been 
made. On with the game! Mexico, 
especially in the northern provinces, is 
in a bad case. There is a whole new 
set of U-boat smashes to pass on. The 
signs are that something important will 
be done in both cases, and, happily, 
now, whatever is done, it cannot be 
said that it is done to affect votes. 
The only motives for action that are 
now left to Mr. Wilson are the good 
of mankind and the honor of the 


country. 
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ET us all hope now that Mr. Wil- 
son will make truly good. There 
is nothing for any of us in his making 
otherwise, except, perhaps, some en- 


largement of future opportunity for’ 


the Colonel. And the Colonel, being 
a patriot, will not wish the President 
to do ill or the country to suffer on 
his account. 

Neither, for our part, do we insist 
upon an administration of affairs that 
shall exclude the Colonel, but almost 
hope for some kind of gallant mixup 
that will invite and value his participa- 
tion. He made some fine speeches in 
the campaign—notably one in the 
Cooper Union—and perhaps it is due 
to his exertions that the German vote 
was not more effectual for Mr. 
Hughes. 

The Colonel’s exertions of late 
years seem always to fail, but that 
may be an illusion. Just as the poise 
and regularity of the planetary system 
depend on all the planets rushing on 
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their courses, so the balance and pro- 
cedure of our political system depend 
on the continued expedition of the Col- 
onel through political space. Presi- 
dents rise and set because the Colonel 
is where he is and faithful to his func- 
tion. He made Taft President, and 
whizzed away, and on the return curve 
of his ellipse got Taft on the move and 
deposited Woodrow in the White 
House. His course is lit up with 
glowing coruscations of regret and re- 
pentance. He does not lay it. It is 
determined by the laws of attraction 
and repulsion, and he moves on it be- 
cause he has to. Whether Mr. Wilson 
could have got a second term without 
his opposition no one can tell, but it 
seemed to come handy, and certainly 
his terrestrial presence was a potent 
element in constraining the nomina- 
tion of Mr. Hughes. 

The Colonel still has the record for 
having done more and undone more 
than any other living American, not 
even barring Colonel House. He has 
come out of the campaign bigger and 
better than he went in. 


S for Mr. Hughes, he did his duty 


as he saw it. He was called by 
a voice, which, it seemed to us, he was 
bound to respect, to a very difficult 
political undertaking after being out of 
political training for six years. After 
four months of immense vocal labors 
he is still a respectable character, and 
though he didn’t win his match, it was 
settled on the green of the ninth hole, 
and that’s not much of a beat. 

His speeches went pretty much for 
nothing, but his personality helped 
him, and his character was an asset to 
the end. 

Mr. Lodge was re-elected to the 
Senate, and that is something to be 
thankful for, though his contributions 
to the campaign were not useful. 

Mr. McCombs was snowed under in 
New York with amusing exuberance. 











DER KOLOSSAL KATASTROPHE 


There was every reason why New 
York should have gone as it did. Its 
Democratic apparatus is mostly rotten. 
Most of its best Democrats, survivors 
of Cleveland’s time, have never had a 
look-in with the Wilson administra- 
tion, and have been gradually alien- 
ated. Some of them voted for 
Hughes; some for Wilson; some 
stayed away from the polls. But it 
is true that they were Carnals, not 
Celestials, and were not in sympathy 
with the Wilson ideals. Nevertheless, 
there are admirable men among them 
who are leaving no successors. 

There are very valuable men in New 
York; picked men, highly trained, able 
in affairs. They should be used much 
more, even by a Celestial administra- 
tion, in doing the work of government. 
It cannot be said that their long suit 
is vision, or that their predilection for 
carnal matters is easy to manage. 
Nevertheless, most of them are patri- 
ots, zealous to serve the country and 
able to serve it admirably if they get 
in the right place. 

But the Democratic organization in 
New York has Deen very, very hard 
for independent-spirited citizens to 
work in. The Tammany hierarchy has 
been very distasteful to citizens not 
raised on hierarchies, and that, since 
Bryan’s first incursion, has been all 
the Democratic organization there was. 
It is worse than nothing, because it is 
an obstacle to something better. 

In New York there is so 
money to be got, and so much need to 
get it, that politics is either lost in the 
crush or becomes tainted with finance. 
For the state the city is partly a treas- 
ure house to be looted, partly a politi- 
cal stronghold to be fought. The city 
corrupts the state, and the state black- 
mails the city. It is a case that calls 
for a doctor. 


much 








———— 


Report issing 








What Goeth on the Stage at Present 


E may now calmly turn 

from such routine oc- 
currences as the war in 
Europe, the settlement of 
a closely contested presi- 
dential election and four 
years more of Josephus to 
the contemplation of art in 
the form of the production 
of “ The Century Girl” at 
what was once the New 
Theatre. It measures the 
importance of the girl-and- 
music form of entertain- 
ment in American eyes that 
the most costly of New 
York’s theatres should now 
be given over to it, that a very considerable fortune should 
be spent on staging it, and that its weekly salary list exceeds 
that of any entertainment in town except opera at the Metro- 
politan. This production points the fact that in this country 
more energy, more brains of a certain sort and more money 
are bestowed on the girl-and-music kind 
of amusement than on any other. 

With all this effort ‘“ The Century 
Girl” differs from its many predecessors 
only in quantity, in the fact that ingeni- 
ous and effective use is made of the big 
theatre’s revolving stage, and that Mr. 
Joseph Urban has supplied some unusu- 
ally beautiful settings. From the list of 
composers, producers and performers it 
is evident that Messrs. Dillingham and 
Ziegfeld set out to include the names of 
as many persons as possible who are 
best known in their respective lines. The 
field of discovery was entirely neglected, 
and therefore there is little that is strik- 
ingly novel or original in the whole long 
bill. The best two numbers are a won- 
derful scene under the sea and a bur- 
lesque of life in the Stone Age, when 
courtship was carried on with a club as 
This skit was 














its principal accessory. 
evidently suggested by similar efforts in 
artistic amateur circles, where there was 
more humor but less opportunity for 

spectacular effect. 

The financial success of the new en- 
terprise still hangs in the balance. Its 
chances with the public are not improved 
by the fact that the management per- © 
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at reasonable prices and yet has permitted the desirable seats 
to get into the hands of speculators who have the effrontery 
to demand for them the ridiculous sum of ten dollars each. 
It remains to be seen whether the public is silly enough to 
stand for such extortion. 


Cv grtrw vee 


T is evidence of general prosperity that, even with the gen- 
eral mediocrity of the season’s offerings, available theatres 
are so scarce in New York that so admirable an attraction as 
“The Yellow Jacket,” by Messrs. Hazleton and Benrimo, 
could find room for nothing but afternoon performances, and 
only four of these a week. In the present production the 
quaint Chinese play is given with a handsome mounting and 
as competent a cast as when it was first given here some four 
years ago. Some of the artists are the same as then, and in 
other cases it has been improved, so that the presentation now 
is quite as delightful as it originally was. Although “ The 
Yellow Jacket” has been successfully performed in other 
languages and all over the world, it still seems to be a bit 
over the heads of average New York theatregoers. 
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HETHER Mr. George Ber- 

nard Shaw is at his best or 
not quite at his best, whether you 
agree with what he attempts to 
set forth or do not agree, whether 
you regard him as a philosopher 
or as a self-advertising charlatan, 
you are bound to find him interesting, whether in reading or 
in anything like adequate performance. In the case of “ Get- 
ting Married” there is no fault to be found with the stage 
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Heiress: 1 WANT EVERYONE TO KNOW 
THAT OUR ENGAGEMENT IS BROKEN, 

“ALL RIGHT. . I'LL HAVE IT PUT IN THE 
PAPERS, UNDER THE HEADING ‘ BUSINESS 
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TROUBLES, 


presentation. Mr. Faversham has sur- 
rounded himself with an excellent com- 
pany of eminent artists, admirably se- 
lected for their respective roles. They 
have been thoroughly and _ intelligently 
rehearsed, with the result that, individ- 
ually and collectively, the performance 
is a brilliant one. Space lacks for sepa- 
rate commendation, but it is not too 
much to say that Mr. Shaw himself, with 
all his reputation for being an extremely 
difficult person to please, could find little 
to cavil at in the present handling of his 
play. 

The comedy is a not carefully organ- 
ized attack on matrimony as it is re- 
garded from various British points of 
view. It is composed less of action than 
of Shaw talk, which, although sometimes 
brilliant, at others becomes Shaw talki- 
ness. An advantage of reading is that 
when one tires of the book one may 
close it up and go on to something else, 
to return to it later, perhaps. In the 
case of seeing “‘ Getting Married ” played 
this is not so easy, although at times 
one might wish that it could be done. 
Even with all the spirit that Henrietta 
Crosman instills into the long speech of 
Mrs. George in the last act, that feeling 
creeps over one. But with all the lack 
of wit in most of the current production 
it is possible to stand being bored a little 
for the sake of the unusual pleasure of 
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seeing a play that makes one think that 
one thinks. 
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“(*APTAIN KIDD, JR.,” by Rida John- 

son Young, turns out to be less 
trivial than its iitle would suggest. It 
is a very modern combination of farce, 
sentiment and rural humor, with some 
effectively drawn types, having little 
reference to its title, except that the ac- 
tion hangs on a search for a mythical 
and metaphorical buried treasure. While 
the author’s work shows considerable 
ingenuity and much fun, it has halting 
places and some resorts to obvious tricks 
that long ago experienced playwrights 
put away on the back shelf because they 
no longer surprise theatregoers. The 
sudden rise in the value of the old farm 





Astor. —“ His Majesty, Bunker Bean,” 
from the story of Mr. H. L ilson. A not 
oe ages 4 rilliant dramatization of the 
book, with a not especially faithful imper- 
sonation of the hero by Mr. Taylor Holmes. 

Belasco.—‘* Seven Chances,” by Mr. R. C. 
Megrue. The farcical adventures and per- 
plexities of a marrying man. Well done. 

Booth.— Mr. William Faversham in Mr. 
George Bernard Shaw’s “ Getting Married.” 
See above. 

Casino.— Flora Bella,” with Lina Abar- 
banell. Pleasant comic operetta, pleasantly 
performed. 

Century.—‘‘ The Century Girl.” See above. 

Cohan and Harris’s.—“ Captain Kidd, Jr.,” 
by Rida Johnson Young. See above. 

Comedy.—The Washington Square Players. 
New bill of four playlets. Notice later. 

Cort.—“ Upstairs and Down,” by Mr, and 
Mrs. Hatton. An unpleasantly distorted, but 
well staged, view of what purports to be life 
in society on Long Island. 

Matinee performances of “The Yellow 
Jacket.” See above. 

Criterion.—Mr. John Drew in the title réle 
of ** Major Pendennis.” Agreeable reproduc- 
tion of the atmosphere of the book, and the 
important characters well delineated. 

Eltinge. —“ Cheating Cheaters,” by Mr. 

ax Marcin. An original and highly amus- 
ing crime play. 

impire.— Mr. Cyril “daude in “The 
Basker,” by Mr. Cliffora dills. Very thin 
polite English society comedy, agreeably per- 
formed. 

Forty-fourth Street.—Last week of ‘‘ The 
Flame,” by Mr. R. W. Tully. Elaborately 
staged but complicated melodrama with scenes 
in the Caribbean neighborhood. 

Forty-eighth Street. — “‘ Object — Matri- 
mony,” by Messrs. Glass and Goodman. 
Faithful and amusing depiction of Jewish 
characters. 

Fulton.—‘ Arms and the Girl,” by Messrs. 
Grant Stewart and Robert Baker. Diverting 
farcical comedy with the scenes laid in Bel- 
gium during the early days of the German 
occupation. 

Gaiety.—‘‘ Turn to the Right,” by Messrs. 
Winchell Smith and John E. Hazzard. Very 
amusing play dealing with the adventures of 
pont we Bing 

Globe. — “ Betty,” with  Mr.. Raymond 
Hitchcock as the star. Imported musical 
mente with dainty music and considerable 
un. 

Harris.—Margaret Illington in ‘* Our Little 
Wife,” by Avery Hopwood. Notice Jater. 
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and the belated check that comes to the 
struggling author just at the right mo- 
ment are as out of date as Horace 
Greeley’s whiskers. A good company 
gives an energetic performance and im- 
personations of types for the most part 
familiar. In the rdle of a young man 
who is a health-crank by heredity we 
have one new type, amusingly realized 
by Mr. Charles Brown. And Mr. Charles 
Dow Clark actually has the power to 
make a Broadway audience sit up and 
laugh at the hick idiosyncrasies of a 
country constable, which goes to show 
that in New York novelty is far from 
being an essential to popular favor. 

“Captain Kidd, Jr.” is a trifle, but it 
is an amusing trifle with the power to 
take one’s thought off the high cost of 
war brides. 

Metcalfe. 


Hippodrome. —‘“‘ The Big Show.” Elabo- 
rately staged spectacle, ballet and ice car- 
nival, all on a big scale. 

Hudson.—* Pollyanna.” A charming young 
girl made a practical and amusing lesson in 
optimism, 

Knickerbocker.—Final weeks of Mr. Davic 
Warfield in revival of ‘“‘ The Music Master.” 
Although familiar, neither play nor its per- 
formance have lost their power to move and 
please. 

Liberty.—“ Intolerance.” One of the big 
and elaborately constructed moving pictures 
with a thread of drama. 

Little. —“ L’Enfant Prodigue,” re-christ- 
ened ‘‘ Pierrot the Prodigal.” Most pleasing 
French pantomime, daintily done and with a 
delightful musical accompaniment. 

Longacre.—Mr. William Collier in “ Noth- 
ing But the Truth,” by Mr. James Mont- 
ee: Light but amusing farcical comedy 
yased on the assumption that there are cir- 
cumstances under which a Wall Street man 
may be compelled to tell the truth. 

Lyceum. — “ Backfire.” Drama built on 
familiar lines with its motive the persecution 
of the poor by the rich, 

Lyric.—‘ A Daughter of the Gods.” Ann- 
ette Kellermann as the star of one of the big 
and pretentious moving-picture dramas, which 
includes some picturesque Jamaican scenes. 

Maxine Elliott’s. —* Fixing Sister,” with 
Mr. William Hodge. Slightly amusing com- 
edy, fairly well played. 

Playhouse.—“ The Man Who Came Back,” 
by Mr. J. E. Goodman. Excellently acted 
and more than usually powerful drama. 

Princess.—Closed. 

Punch and Judy,—‘‘ Treasure Island.” 
The famous story faithfully dramatized by 
Mr. J, E. Goodman and admirably staged. 

Republic. —‘* Good Gracious, Annabelle.” 
Very light but laughable farcical comedy. 

Shubert. — “So Long, Letty.” Charlotte 
Greenwood and her double-jointed abilities 
in an amusing musical play. 

Thirty-ninth Street—Emma Dunn in “ Old 
Lady 21,” by Rachel Crothers. ~ A very pleas- 
ant and well acted comedy-drama showing 
that even old age has its agreeable aspects. 

Winter Garden. —‘“‘The Show of Won- 
ders.” A more than usually eloquent appeal 
to the t. b. m.’s appreciation of femininity 
joined with tinkly music. 

Ziegfeld’s Frolic—Cabaret and vaudeville 
for those who hold that midnight is the shank 
of the evening. 
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MARCEL PLICHON, 
BABY NO. 318 











SIMONE POTTIER, BABY NO. 319 


7 505 Babies 


W* have just received the names and addresses of a 

large number of French orphans assigned to our con- 
tributors. These children are already receiving the quar- 
terly allowance made to them from the funds supplied by 
Lire’s readers. The list reaches us too late for use in this 
issue, but the names will be printed as rapidly as space 
allows, and will be transmitted to subscribers as soon as 
they can be prepared for the mail. We must beg our read- 
ers to be patient in view cf the large amount of detail 


work involved. 


Persons who wish to send comforts to the children as- 
signed to them can do so by observing the following direc- 


tions: 


Make two lists of the contents of the package. One should 
be enclosed in the package, and the other mailed, at the time 
the package is sent, together with the name and address of the 
yerson for whom the package is intended, to the offices of ‘‘ The 
Nar Relief Clearing House,” 40 Wall Street, New York City. 

The package itself *should bear the name and address of the 
child, marked care of “ The Fatherless Children of France. 
The package should then be sent to the warerooms of ‘‘ The 
War Relief Clearing House,’ 133 Charlton Street, New York 
City. They will forward the package without charge, but be 
sure to pay all charges for delivery to the Clearing House. 


Lire has received $36,725.45, from which 199,536.99 francs 
have been remitted to France for the children. 
We gratefully acknowledge from 


Mr. gad _ George Lines, Milwaukee, Wis., for Baby 


CoO COOLERS DEC TSC COTES SS OO COS OR SLE 0© $7 

Mrs. NW. a Harkness, Glen Cove, L. I., for Babies sa 

HOR, G4, 405: AO0 BOE 4BF oc veccsivcvcsvceceess 292 

In memory of Adelbert, Toledo, O., for Baby No. 488.. 73 
Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Ross, Bangor, Me., for Baby 

+ Me aikna veka oe eS hie ees 60b04- 6440640694004 73 

N. O. Nelson, New Orleans, La., for Baby No. 490.... 73 

F, J. Cobbs, Portland, Oregon, for Baby No. 491..... 73 


Dr. Edward von Adelung, Oakland, Cal., for Baby 
NO. 492 ceccssercescccccrcssccccsseccesscececes 73 
Harold C. Keith, Campello, Mass., for Baby No. 493. 73 
J. A. Mitchell, New York C ity, for Baby No. 494...... 73 
Ew York State Frencu Teacuers’ Funp.—William 
R. Price, State Education Dept., $10; Lea B. Lanz, 
Far Rockaway High School, $10; Prof. A. W. Bal- 
lard, Teachers’ College, Columbia University, $5; 














MARIE DINVILLE, 
BABY NO. 359 
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LOUIS VINGES, BABY NO. 325 


Prof. B. Meras, Stern’s School of Languages, N. Y., 
$5; Mrs. ." * _ Maloubier, Bushwick High School. 
Brooklyn, $10; Miss Ida B. Lanz, Morris 
High te i. Miss Jeanne M. Lanz, Eastern 
District High School, New York, $10; Miss Alice 
Higgins, Girls’ High School, Brooklyn, N. Y., $10; 
Olive H. Walser, Suffern High School, $1, and 
Prof. B. L. Henin, High School of Commerce, 


New York City, $2, for Baby No. 495.......... 73 
New York State FrencuH TEACHERS’ es F. 
C. Barnes, Union College, Schenectady, N. <a 


Prof. Sarah deM. Plaisance, St. LR. "Uni- 
versity, $5; Blanche Daniels, Mynderse Academy, 
Seneca Falls, N. Y., $5; Marion But a, Waterford 
High School, $5; Prof. and Mrs. Wm. Shepard, 
Hamilton College, Clinton, N. Y., $20; Theedste L. 
Blakeslee, Binghamton High School, $2.50; State 
College for Teachers, Albany, N. Y., as follows: 
Prof. Arthur G. Ward, $10; Charlotte Loeb, $2; 
Clara B. Springsteed, $13 Mary E. Cobb, 50 cents; 
Elizabeth Shaven, $1; Jesse R. Stinart, 50 cents; 
John A. Mahar, $5; ‘A. Walker, $5; Prof. W. C 
Decker, $1; Dr. ix” 'W. Hastings, $1; Anna E 
Pierce, 50 cents; Emmie Perine, $1; Principal J. M. 
Sales, Academic Dept., $2, for Baby No. 406..... 
Mrs. J. L. Wyckoff, Holyoke, Mass., for Baby No. 498. 
H. S. Chase, W atereuay Conn., for Baby No. 499. 
Paul Wack, Newark, for Baby No. soo........ 
Miss ~~ R. nth lg "Brookline, Mass., for Baby 
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LN :2..4 ca memeewaataens en iw eae da aeka es oes 73 
Miss ‘Ada Norfleet, Memphis, Tenn., for Baby No. 503. 73 
Bessie Parker Dunn, Houston, Texas, for Baby No. 504 73 
Miss Patience Worth (aged one month), St. Louis, ‘Mo., 

8 8 eae ere 73.10 

FOR BABY NUMBER 477 
I ioc cc cavaraseds nae cdee cea senes $37 
Miss Ruth D. Swetland, Montclair, N. J.............. 32.95 
G. A. Webster, Buffalo, i err 3.05 

$73 

FOR BABY NUMBER 407 
New York State Frencu TeaAcuers’ Funp.—Theodora 

L. Blakeslee, Binghamton High School, 50 cents; 

Marion Gilmore, Salamanca High School, $1; Alice 

L. Southworth, Nyack High School, $5, and Agnes 

Orr-Carson, Cortland Normal School, $1......... 7.50 

FOR BABY NUMBER SOI 
i aie RS, IN Mc o.y aie a cesialed wie wae wiew.e $1.95 
a was Spring Sa hie ala ai Ge aig niig anda 5 
Frances M, LaMotte, Manette, Washington............ 10 

$16.95 
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“BEFORE CONSIDERING ANY OUTSIDE PROPOSITIONS, UNCLE SILAS, I THINK IT ONLY FAIR TO OFFER 
YOU A CHANCE TO TAKE ME INTO PARTNERSHIP.” 


Fateful Words 


RESIDENT WILSON’S phrase, 

“too proud to fight,” has attained 
such a world-renown that everyone 
ought to know precisely what he said 
and how he came to say it. On May 
10th, 1915, three days after the sinking 
of the Lusitania, he made a speech in 
Philadelphia to a gathering of newly 
naturalized citizens in course of which 
he said: 


So a nation that is not constantly 
renewed out of new sources is apt to 
have the narrowness and prejudice 
of a family; whereas, America must 
have this consciousness that on all 
sides it touches elbows and touches 
hearts with all the nations of man- 
kind. The example of America must 


be a special example. The example 
of America must be the example not 
merely of peace, because it will not 
fight, but of peace because peace is 
the healing and elevating influence 
of the world and strife is not. 
There is such a thing as a man be- 
ing too proud to fight. There is such 
a thing as a nation being so right 
that it does not need to convince 
others by force that it is right. 
These words, taken by themselves, 
are true and quite harmless. But 
taken in relation to the state of the 
public mind about the Lusitania, they 
did disclose the President’s solicitude 
to get along without going to war. 
Their effect was tragical. Taken 
out of their context and inaccurately 
quoted, they have exaggerated uncon- 


scionably Mr. Wilson’s reluctance to 
have our nation come to blows with 
anybody. And yet he is reluctant 
enough in all truth. 


Popular Misconceptions 
_ Columbus discovered Amer- 
ica. 


That New York night life is “ merry 
and gay.” 

That a soldier’s life is a thrilling one. 

That George M. Cohan designed the 
American flag. 

That vers libre is an ingredient of a 
cocktail. 

That there are “ Bohemians” in New 
York. 











OPE springs eternal in the book-reviewer’s breast. That 

is why it is so hard to enthuse over the posthumous work 
of the average author. One is forbidden, then, to read 
“promise” into the performance—to take it as a report of 
progress. One has to take it “as is.” An occasional post- 
humous book—like Butler’s “ The Way of All Flesh ’’—comes 
to us as a living voice from the grave. Most posthumous 
books are merely dead voices asking for burial. On the book- 
reviewer’s shelves, for the most part, “the evil that men do 
lives after them; the good has been interred with their bones.” 


UT what a joy it is to have a fabulously rich-souled’ old 

friend like Henri Fabre leave a legacy for us, in trust, for 
posthumous translation! It is like knowing that every now 
and then, for a long while, we are going to come into a small 
fortune. “ The Life of the Caterpillar ”’ (Dodd, Mead, $1.50), 
translated by Alexander Teixeira de Mattos, has just ap- 
peared ; the first instalment of Fabre’s bequest. And the voice 
is as living as of old. Again this latest instalment of the Bug 
Balzac’s “ comedie entomologique” turns the mere truth-hunt 
of the scientist into a mimic stage where all the laughter and 
irony and tears and terror of life are pantomimed by insect 
actors. 


MATEUR followers of modern scientific thought who 

have kept in touch with the Freudian experiments and 
theories of psycho-analysis as far as disclosed to English 
readers by tardy translations and by the commentative works 
of others, will be glad to know that at last the much-talked-of 
and now ten-year-old brochure of Sigmund Freud on “ Leo- 
nardo Da Vinci” (Moffat, Yard, $1.25) has—although 
crudely and with a strong German accent to the wording— 
been done into English by A. A. Brill. The study throws 
more light on Freud than on Leonardo, and is thus at once 
enlightening and disappointing—a book for eclectic thinkers, 
not for the biographically minded young person. 


E are getting our W. H. Hudson in deferred instalments, 

too, these days; but they are coming close on each other’s 
heels and while the author is still alive. A volume of his 
occasional stories, “ Tales of the Pampas” (Knopf, $1.25), is 
among the new books; and while most of the selections are 
little more than anecdotes of old-time life in Argentina, the 
first tale in the book, “ El Ombu,” is worth crying aloud to all 
lovers of literature and all loverseof life. It gives the history 
of a ruined ranch house as told by an old shepherd. And it 
condenses into seventy pages of exquisite narrative all the 
intimate interest in individual living and all the philosophic 
implications of individual negligibility that Bennett fused into 
one piece of narrative art in “ The Old Wives’ Tale.” 


ATCHING up with Masefield is another of our present 

posthumous games with living authors. One of his early 

novels, “ Multitude and Solitude” (Macmillan, $1.35), is just 

out in an American edition—the story of a young dramatist, 
(Continued on page 917) 
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“SAY, FERRYMAN! WHAT BUILDING IS THAT?” 
“ THAT'S PLUTO’S CUSTOM HOUSE.” 
“ WELL, I DECLARE!” 


Does Coddling Help Revolution? 


S it best for humanity to let revolutionaries go the limit 

with citizens of the United States? 

Is it really helpful to the revolutionaries themselves and 
their political purpose to let them make themselves un- 
popular by unresisted outrages? 

Is it not one way of giving them plenty of rope and let- 
ting them hang themselves? 


Unheard of in Wall Street 


BROKER advising anyone not to buy a stock. 
A stranger being cordially received. 
A “good tip” that didn’t fail. 
Anyone lending anyone else five dollars. 
A stock that didn’t go down. 
A curb-broker apologizing. 
A margin buyer that wasn’t “wiped out.” 
A capitalist wearing a “plug” hat and heavy watch chain. 
The popular conception that money can be made there. 


“c 


” 


EFORMERS are, generally speaking, the least attrac- 
tive of human beings. 
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Fifth Avenue, New York, before the Hotel Plaza and the Sherman Th ese Are B etter Ti res— 


statue — the greatest automobile parade way in the world. 


. They Are Strong and 
Supple Both 


Goodyear Cord Tires are supple—pliant—yielding. They do 
not fight the road. 


Peculiarly, however, Goodyear Cord Tires combine this suppleness 
with unusual strength. 


They meet obstructions easily, giving readily under their impact, 
fairly absorbing them. Their recovery is instant and positive. 


But—supporting their flexibility, guaranteeing their staying power 
—is stubborn stamina, inbuilt and invariable. 


As a consequence, Goodyear Cord Tires offer very real advan- 
tages—in greater comfort, in surer security, in longer wear. 


They are better tires—your car will prove it. 


They are better tires largely because of the Goodyear method of 
construction, we know. 


But they are better tires chiefly, we believe, because of the 
Goodyear intention to make them so. 


And because of the Goodyear principle of putting full value into 
every product bearing the Goodyear name. 


Full value—in money, materials and miles—you’ll find it in 
Goodyear Cord Tires. 


Their quality makes them higher-priced—and etter. 
On any car, and over any road. 


They come in No-Hook and Q. D. Clincher types, in both All- 
Weather and Ribbed treads, for gasoline and electric cars. 


































Goodyear Tires, Heavy Tourist Tubes and 
“Tire Saver’* Accessories are easy to get from 
Goodyear Service Station Dealers everywhere. 


The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co., Akron, Ohio 
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Quite So 


“The preacher says 

We're made o’ dust,” 

Said little Tommy Blake. 

“T’ve eated too much dinner— 

An’— 

Gee whiz! but dust can ache.” 
—Scribner’s Magazine. 





Hus (with irritation): Why is it that 
you women insist upon having the last 
word? 

Wire (calmly): We don't. The only 
reason we get it is because we always 
have a dozen arguments left when you 
stupid men are all run out. 

—Boston Transcript. 





“ Have you studied the plays of Soph- 
ocles?”’ asked the serious young woman. 
“Quit jokin’,” replied Mr. Lowbrow. 
“T know everybody in both leagues. 
There ain't any such player.” 
—Washington Star. 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in t 
Canada and British Possessions. 
in advance. 


d States, Great Britain, 
Title registered in U. S. Patent Office. $5.00 a year 
Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; 
to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months 
from date of publication, 25 cents. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. 
apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England. 


Issues prior to 1910 out of print. 
For Reprint Rights in Great Britain 








Her Father: yoUNG MAN, WHAT ARE YOUR 
INTENTIONS REGARDING MY DAUGHTER ? 


An Old Foot 


Jones—that is not his name, but it will 
do—had the misfortune to get in the way 
of an automobile driven by a lady on 
Van Ness Avenue, and was taken to a 
hospital, but his injuries were not seri- 
ous, so he was immediately removed to 
the police station, where his assailant 
was being held. And as soon as Jones 





got there the lady starte| in to impress_ 


him with the fact that blame for the 
accident was all his. 

“You know, Mr. Jones,” she said, 
“you must have been walking very care- 
lessly. I am a very careful driver. I 
have been driving a car for seven years.” 

“You've got nothing on me, ma’am,” 
said Jones, politely; “I’ve been walking 
for thirty-four years.”—Argonaut. 





Jones (who has called round to see if 
his friend has recovered from a wild 
night): Is Mr. Wuzzy up yet? 

LanpLapy (sternly): Yes, he got up 
an hour ago, drank his bath, and went 
back to bed.—London Notes. 





He: When is your sister thinking of 
getting married? 
He: Constantly.—Pelican. 
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“Finest of all reproductions in color, 
their perfection little short of amazing,” 
says The London Times. 


For Gifts and for one’s home they 
are of the highest distinction, $2.50 to 
$20.00. Careful attention to appropriate 
framing, 


This Rembrandt Picture, A 
YOUNG WARRIOR, a fine gift to a 
guardsman. Size 25x19, $12.00; prop- 
erly framed, $20.00. 


At art stores, or send 25 cents 
(stamps) for Illustrated Catalogue 
(a work of art itself) and select Prints 
to be sent to you prepaid on approval. 


The Medici Society 


172 Harcourt St., Boston 
Salesroom: Pierce Bldg., opp. Public Library 


ART-BUT NOT SO WELL 











He-DMledici-Prints 


The Old Masters in Color 




















He-CopleyPrints 


Masterpieces of American Art 


Reproduced in rich sepia tone, some 
in color. For 21 years a hall-mark of 
good taste in pictures, 


Unsurpassed for Gifts and for 
one’s home, Of our COPLEY PRINTS 
of his Holy Grail, Edwin A. Abbey 


said, “I could not wish better.” $1.50 
to $20.00. 


Your old Family Portraits re- 
produced privately,—daguerreotypes, old 
faded photographs, tintypes, etc.,—make 
unique gifts to your relatives. 


At art stores, or send 25 cents 
(stamps) for Illustrated Catalogue 
(practically a Handbook of American 
Art) and make selections to be sent to 
you prepaid on approval. 


Curtis & Cameron 
172 Harcourt St., Boston 


Salesroom: Pierce Bldg., opp. Public Library 
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The Art of Being Interrupted 


A C. BENSON, in his admirable 
e book, “ Along the Road,” has a 
splendid sermon on being interrupted, in 
which he says that we ought to encourage 
ourselves to be interrupted because the 
important thing is not to lose our hold 
on life. We suggest, therefore, the fol- 
lowing moments when it is good prac- 
tice to carry out Mr. Benson’s idea: 

When, having schemed for weeks 
amid the most superhuman difficulties 
to get your best girl alone, you are 
about, in the religious darkness of the 
back parlor, to imprint a burning kiss 
upon her coral lips, a large motor-car 
arrives containing three unexpected 
maiden aunts on a tour from New Eng- 
land. 

When you have just sunk down on the 
first delightful lap of your afternoon nap 
and gathering speed every moment, your 
youngest son bursts into the room and 
wants to know if we have the third or 
fourth largest navy in the world. 

When, on the day previous to your 
summer vacation, you are working at 
your office with closed doors, a touchy 
bosom friend of your grandfather, who “ZRAZ # wy * Zap tte 
fought with him in the Civil War, and j % 
who is godfather to your eldest child, an- 
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book- nounces himself as coming in to talk 


aq sc WA A Chri 7 
— ; rail wife has gone to the opera 2 Zk : Fd ri stm as G ift 
Nate 7 
with a Purpose 


essed 
nen and you have settled yourself with a 
te of book for the first evening you have had 
alone in three months, and a seed agent 
with whom you have a forgotten appoint- 


ment is suddenly announced. 


Gillette Safety Razor receiv- 
ed at Christmas has enabled 

Sane s RG many a man to add $40 to 
“You bet. Capital deserves it.” oes ' $50 a year to his savings. 





RE you in favor of capital punish- 





re) 
The Bulldog, the Aristocrat, the Standard Set or 
Pocket Edition-~$5; with gold-plated razor, $6. Or more 


If at at first you . ? | | elaborate-a Combination or Traveler's Set, $6 to $s0. 


A clever ‘‘little gift’’ is a packet of Gillette Biades— 
S0c. or $1. 


don’ t succeed | he ee) : Dealers bi dena Write us for Catalogue. 
in getting glove style | «‘GWLLETTE SAFETY RAZOR Co. 


and glove service; you BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
can either buy, buy 
again,—or you: can 
insist on a pair of 
Fownes, and be suc- 
4 = cessful right away. 


NO HONING 

















that’s all you need to 
__ know about a GLOVE. 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST=— 
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“ PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT” 








912 ‘Livre; . 























































OUR. FOOLISH z 
CONTEMPORARIES | S=sernan— O 
C2, | DEITIES ven 
ama. “The Utmost in ; = 
Deserved the Legacy wae ip oO 
A Turkish story runs that, dying, a Pople of culture, refinement thei 
pious man bequeathed a fortune to his and education 7 7 the 
son, charging him to give £100 to the PREFER Deities coul 
meanest man he could find. a ° had 
A certain cadi filled the bill. Accord- acro 
ingly the dutiful son offered him £100. 95¢ the 
“But I can’t take your £100,” said 
the cadi. “I never knew your father. said 
There was no reason why he should leave Makers of the Highest Grade Tarkish are 
me the money.” and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World A 
“Tt’s yours, all right,’’ persisted the — thei: 
mourning youth. an | 
“T might take it in a fictitious transac- that 
tion,” said the cadi, relenting. ‘* Sup- awa 
pose—I'll tell you what I'll do. I'll sell T 
you al] that snow in the courtyard for pit’ 
£100.” * chi 
The young man agreed, willing to be doul 
quit of his trust on any terms. Next We 
day he was arrested, taken before the | all 
cadi and ordered to remove his snow at to 1 
once. As this was a command the young mus 
man was utterly unable to execute, he they 
was fined £20 by the cadi for con- | be « 
tumacy. : a : — —— —=————— : ———— B 
“At least,” the young man said rue- | ly 0 
fully as he left the court, “ father’s £100 Smart Scientist ame 
went to the right man. a The scientist had given a very scientific = 
_ Opinion. lecture, and at the end he said, beaming " t 
Mrs. Jiacs: So your daughter married down on his audience condescendingly : this 
a surgeon? “Now, if there is any scientific ques- He 
Mrs. Noccess: Yes. I’m so glad. At tion that any of my friends would like | He 
last I can afford to have appendicitis. to ask, I beg them not to hesitate. I obst 

—London Opinion. shall be only too happy to answer any 

inquiry in my power.” 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER An old lady in spectacles that gave 

















SO cents the case of 6 glass stoppered bottles her a severe, stern look rose and said: 
— ——— “Why do wet tea-leaves kill cock- ioe 
roaches?” Pacey. 
The scientist did not know wet tea- 
leaves did anything of the kind, much “WELL, THERE’S ONE GOOD FEATURE 
less the cause of the phenomenon; but, ABOUT IT. THERE WILL BE NO AFTER- 
| never at a loss, he replied: DINNER SPEECHES.” 
“ Because, madam, when a cockroach = ———— = —- 





comes across a wet tea-leaf, he says, 

‘Halloa, here's a blanket,’ and wraps 

himself up in it, catches cold, and dies.” 
—Tit-Bits. 


For An Old 


Fashioned 





Ruract P. C. (to artist painting sky): 
That’s orl very well, you sayin’ as it’s 
only a cloud study ; but ’ow am I to know 
as that there cloud ain’t a landmark to 





















‘elp the Germans hin case of hinvasion? ° 
—Round the Town. American 
Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made Beverages 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 ects. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. for an Amer- 
In Washington two women hired a ican Holiday 
broken-down old “ night-liner ” and paid 
the jehu his dollar for their ride with All Dealers end Places 
| , the following coins: a twenty-five cent 
| “Never mind! Its Likly ” piece, three dimes, five five-cent pieces c. one 
: S ore fain <@) and twenty coppers. wee we mae 
ae ate ee After regarding this miscellany for a B A paahless Han 
; : Shs moment the driver showed all his teeth Cc A R D f TRY IT! finest walls. 
Send for 72 Page Catalogue. 2 “NS in a grin and asked whimsically: ‘“ Well, MAKES THE PERFECT nore Put 
| Henry Likly &Co.RochesterNY. “SS now, ladies, how long you-all been savin’ _ COCKTAIL—HIGHBALL OR RICKEY. ae 
R up for dis nice little treat to-day ? ” Folder ee a ee Bacardi drinks 
—Everybody’s. D. 8S. DEJONGH, 127 Water Street, New York 






































Fable 


NCE upon a time there was a 

family of devils who lived together 
very happily. There were a big devil and 
a little devil, and several other devils in 
between. 

One day while they were all eating 
their dinner nicely there came out of 
the clear sky a tornado, and before they 
could do anything about it the tornado 
had taken up the house and carried it 
across the country and set it down in 
the midst of a community of angels. 

“What funny people they all are!” 
said one of the little devils. “‘ Why, they 
are quite different from us.” 

As for all the angels, they stuck up 
their noses at the devils, and instructed 
an official to serve a notice upon them 
that they would have to move their house 
away at once. 

The father devil, however, said, “ No.” 

“My children,” he solemnly observed, 
“these people need us. Beelzebub un- 
doubtedly sent us here to convert them. 
We must remain in this community at 
all hazards and devote our whole lives 
to making them as we are. First, we 
must do nothing to offend them, until 
they get so they like us. The rest will 
be easy.” 

By exercising tact, this ambitious fami- 
ly of devils succeeded. In the course of 
time they had converted all the angels 
in the place to their ideas, so that they 
all became devils. It was a great work. 

There was, however, one exception to 
this rule, and that was the angel mayor. 
He absolutely refused to become a devil. 
He hung out so, and was so downright 
obstinate about it, that the devils had to 
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To the Tropics 
4 A Cruise 
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Brut SpecraL Cuvee VINTAGE 1904-1906 
The American Express Wavel Department 


d ANNOUNCES . 
A Cruise to the West Indies 
Visiting Cuba, Jamaica, Panama, Costa Rica 
2 4 RESTFUL DAYS away from Winter in the 
romantic American Tropics. 

Luxurious steamer of the United Fruit Company 
—an American steamer under the American 
Flag. Numerous shore excursions. 

First Cruise Janua 27th 
Second Cruise Mar 10th 
$290 and upwards 
Ask for Booklet 
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get rid of him. He was ordered away, common honesty, and his picture was 


be: 
finest walls 


Moore Push-Pins,—Glass Heads, Steel Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers,—4 sizes 
The Hanger With the Twist, tor heavy pictures 


AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 
66 Broadway, New York City 
i Boston Chicago San Francisco 


American Exbress 
Travelers Cheques 





FULL OF LIFE 


Life means pretty pictures everywhere. Let us send you 
a copy of ‘‘Her Home,"’ and free samples of those dainty 


Moore Glass Push-Pins 


Push-less Hangers and other push devices to help make your home 
autiful, harmonize with any Color Decoration. Will not mar the 


Goodbye to nails and tacks. 
106 pkts. 
everywhere, 
or by mail. 


MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Dept. 32, Philadelphia 








and became an exile. 

After this, everybody having been con- 
verted to the new state of things, an 
ideal devil community was evolved, and 
everybody was happy. Judge, however, 
of their annoyance when one day some 
years later, when he had practically been 
forgotten, the old mayor angel came back, 
flourishing in his hand a twisty harp and 
flapping his wings zealously. 

“It is my mission,” he said, “to con- 
vert you back into angels. I shall never 
rest until I do it.” So he began. 

The first day he was locked up for 
telling the truth. 

The second day he was indicted for 


placed in the good man’s gallery. 

The third day they had him up on 
three charges, viz.: Faith, Hope and 
Charity. He was committed without bail 
and sentenced to be destroyed. The head 
devil judge, in passing sentence, said: 

“His record shows there is ho hope 
for him. His influence among us is so 
dangerous that this community must pro- 
tect itself, otherwise our society could 
not exist. This prisoner is a thoroughly 
good man. He must be put out of the 
way.” 

Morat 

What you are depends upon where you 

live 











She Knew Him 


; “T HAVE often wondered,” he said, 
| “what your thoughts are.” 
| They were sitting together quietly 


in the evening hour. She appeared to 


The Gift With the Personal Touch ips Deseo 


“THERE is a sort of intimacy a- glove of individual service. Make eS" “ Evidently, then,” she replied, “ you 
bout a pair of gloves that car- this a “Glove Christmas.” Send eee Sliaen aihes % ‘si 

ries an appeal both practical and one pair or an assortment. Free Sis do not believe what I say. 

sentimental, And there is special book shows many styles. If your - “Oh, no, I wouldn’t go so far as 

value in the gift of a Hansen, the dealer is not supplied, write. bs i. that. You may not choose to say what 


O. C. Hansen Manufacturing, Co. you think.” 


102W Detroit St. Milwaukee, Wis. “Tsn’t it better,” she said, “that it 
should be this way? If we perfectly 


knew and faithfully and fully under- 
stood each other, there would be no 
curiosity. Now, is not curiosity the 
basis of our real interest in each 
other? You see, at any turn in the 
i road there may be a new experience, 
' and this keeps us—well, guessing.” 
He regarded her anxiously. 
‘ ys Y d | “Do you feel that way about me?” 
; ay \<Z ht Hl | he asked. 

: i | “Not necessarily,” she hastened to 
reply. “My observations were merely 
intended to serve as an- illustration. 
Couldn’t we reverse the idea? You 
are interested in me now because you 
are curious to know what I am going 
to say next. If you really knew you 
would have no interest.” 

He reflected. 
“And yet,” he said at last, “there 
1) are some people I have come to know 
so well that all curiosity about them 
has gone—yet I am still fond of them— 
and I have found them out, too!” 
She smiled. 
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Lik Sete orc = (BELL-ANS: 


Moments A bs O ] u t e ] y R emov es | “That_is a dangerous experiment— 


that is, so far as you are concerned.” 


On Striking for Higher Wages ft : 
EAR PUBLIC: In striking, as I I n d 1 g es t 10)n. One package How do you know me well enough 
sé to know that? We have only been 


do to-day, for higher wages, it | proves it. 25c at all druggists. married thirty-five years?” 
gives me great pleasure to announce oat She tapped him on the cheek with 
that my motives are purely selfish and E =—% her ivory paper-cutter 


personal, just as are the motives of the 2 “Silly!” she exclaimed. “I know 
capitalists whom I oppose and of the you well enough to know that it 
private individuals whom I serve. I aul th, cue new ton Ge to te 


know that if I win my fight, and re- G O LF BAL LS you know too much. It might pos- 
ceive a higher wage. that the public sibly do for some others, but not for 
will ultimately pay the bill, and that my best for sand greens! me. I wouldn't trust you.” 

employers will merely be put to the Dunlops hold their paint and stay clean and white on 


this severe service. And because the Dunlop core is 


temporary inconvenience of raising of modded rubber the center of gravity is not thrown 2o7 os ge : 
off physical center by core distortion. Dunlops are STITCH in time saves nine, and 


the cost of living. Nevertheless, like 2 uneguailed for accuracy and distance. d . e 5 
f : = i #99" “34” an order given am time to your 
every other human being, I want more , Try | 29” or “31 er she J 
monty, and sice I have at test per Your golf professional can supply DUNLOPS newsdcaler may save you the mortifica- 
J» . ¢ ¢ as vi Qe w dozen 75e each . . . 
. : + naan “3 tion of being told by him that he has 


fected the machinery of union labor, I * THE DUNLOP RUBBER Co., LTD. |- , : 
Birmingham, Eng. E sold out his entire supply of Lire. 





























mean to get it as everyone else has got 
ten it, namely, by main strength. If I 
had been born into the capitalistic 
class, I would be just as determined 


to hold on to the money that I had Original 


taken from labor. I thank you. Malted Milk 


ota Nourishing Soe f} 
Delicious : se Ss . om i 
Digestible = & St RE AE FL SIRS (IER NNR Oa etn SRE 
P % The powder d Needs no king—Keep it on hand. 
Shz are. . ! 
“= os ae ee Rich Milk, Malted grain extract in roe. The Original Food-Drink for all ages 
mi Wiis satel e-mail aii? For Infants, Invalids and growing children. More nourishing than tea, coffee, etc: 
we aS ee eee ee Pure nutrition, upbuilding the whole body. | In the home, or at Hotels and Cafes 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. Invigorates nursing mothers, and the aged. Substitutes cost YOU Same Price: 








tr 


“You have made a great success film- 
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| Quick & Easy 
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YUMMY" 
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DOES DISTANCE LEND ENCHANTMENT? 








My Millennium 


o 
YEAR ago I did not deem e e 9 Shavin 
Minerva e’er would be 
More (in my very wildest dream) 
Than “sister” unto me. OadPps 


I exercised my subtlest powers; 
I was now meek, now bold, 


But even to the lure of flowers Play safe! Shaving soaps are not grabbed out of the blue or 
pee ae one Cle created over night. Stick to Williams’, the soap with the 75- 
5 eceianed cvece Gilt Gates yearlead. That wonderful lather isn’t an accident. It’s the result 
TE ENE & GHetS Eee; of specializing on shaving soap for the big part of a century. 


Her smile suggested lemon ice 
Whene’er my rhymes I read. 

I conned the stars, each mystic sign, 
And palmistry I scanned, 

Thinking, the while, would it were mine 
To hold her little hand! 


No chance to win the maid escaped 
The workings of my brain, f 

So first I fond Orlando aped, Whether you preferto orsiftthe Powderfrom or squeeze the Cream _ or pour the Liquidfrom 
And then the moody Dane. rub Williams’fromthe the hinged-top can— fromthe big,generous the bottle— 

She still was chilly as the snows; handy Holder-Top tube— ° 
Ah, but my case was sad! Stick— 


. poy a noua” nose you get Williams’ lather—the kind that scores a knock-out on 
1 J - ° . 
every beard that grows and leaves a legacy of comfort behind. 


At last, through inspiration’s twist, 
A radiant light I saw; 

When I avowed me feminist, STICK, POWDER, CREAM, LIQUID 
Behold, a sudden thaw! and in round cakes 

Now, when I greet her, o’er her face 
I see love’s rapture come, 

And so I say this year of grace 


Is my Millennium! THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Department A, Glastonbury, Conn. 


Clinton Scollard. | Add the finishing touch to your shave with Williams’ luxurious Tale Powder 


Williams’ Shaving Soap comes in several convenient forms: 


Send 12 cents in stamps for a trial size of all four forms shown above, and 
then decide which ycu prefer. Or send 4 cents in stamps for any one. 

















An infected wound is usually a an 
° - implihed? 
neglected wound. To prevent infection Jack, who was a sailor, had one day 


been painting some railings, and had put 


of cuts and abrasions, promptly use | wisi Wier Pon’ 


A friend of his coming along, and 




















knowing that Jack was by no means a 
good scholar, thought to take the ris« 


out of him, and said: 
“You don’t spell it that way, Jack.” 
3ut Jack answered him taus: “ Well, 


Th r=) Safe A ral +} Ss e ptic shure, don’t I just know it; only, you see, 


if I spelt it right nobody would notice it.” 
—Tit-Bits. 











The Bachelor | i . 
- isn’t quite certain whether bach- | , iF A 
elors are on the increase or not. Ap- 4 im e Says, 
parently people are still getting mar- | (Sa - 
ried, judging from the number of di- f H three k 
but it been stated that CS it ; ere are ac s 


vorces ; has 

owing to the cost of living, large num- ’ ? >! B 

bers of young men are withholding | 5 Ag F cy t a the 9 
themselves from the pleasure of repel- : yy u are “y 
ling milliners and dressmakers all the | ; ; 

rest of their lives. ea a tH bs ‘ 

The only habitat of the bachelor is < : A F YOU doubt his statement, he 
in cities, where he congregates in large se at F will show you the cards. If they 
numbers. As a matter of fact, he is the : ; 1. & are what he says, you must take 
only logical candidate for happiness. It epee) themintoyourownhand. If they are 
is necessary for him to exercise a cer- F a not, he takes them back. And the 
tain measure of self-control, otherwise 7. ' a. ene. player who is rid of his entire hand teh leit 
lie becomes too selfish and defeats his sR le first, wins! “I Doubt It’’—just one tue a 
very purpose. On the other hand, he ‘ Pw » : of te many simple, jolly card games that . “al 
oe Cn Se sneer oe , koe ie \ you can learn from ‘The Official Rules of Card unde: 
enjoy practically all of the advantages #4 ze 7@ Games”, our book of 300 games. New revised edi- tral . 


ied life without f it - =e ° . ‘ ‘ 
SS oe ee ee c= tion just printed. With this book and a pack of ed it 
sponsibilities. ™s ¥. chan 


The opinion of a bachelor about mar- a y Ther 
ried life and about the raising of chil- a BICYC] PLAYING ae sgn 
dren is much more accurate and valua- : pal the i 
ble than the opinion of married people 8 CARDS ‘ focus 


themselves, who are usually prejudiced Mt derst 
and incapable of a correct judgment | the young folks or their elders are equipped for many a delightful evening. | 
where their own interests are too much Whether you like the scientific games or something that requires less study 
a if a a, ~ — and permits of more conversation you should have this book. And in 
peer pinergtccage di anon ing gic ‘ m either event, you need Bicycle Cards. Any game is made more fascinating 
viene iis antelen ‘ia Poca by Bicycles. No game can do itself justice without them. 
about the spoiled child, and about what | i They have the quality, the finish, the feel that makes the 
ouaa to be dene with tant eqalled lla very handling of cardsa pleasure. And they are soinexpensive that 
: , é aaa Scie: ee nee e the youngsters need not curb their boisterous spirits for fear of spoil- 
= oo 5 meng ae ana me _—- ingadeck. Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish. Club Indexes. 
ae 4 a agri Bay i . hy vig Congress Cards—The de luxe brand for social play. Art backs of 
penie place he would Go just what tacy | famous paintings in full color. Gold Edges. Air-Cushion Finish. 
st io | This is the Book, “‘Official Rules of Card Games’, mentioned 
It 7 a eo however, wt sup- above. Send 15c in stamps and it will be mailed postpaid. 
pose that bachelors are necessarily in 
easier circumstances than their married ume The U. 8. Finying Gut Co Caneé 
friends. Generally speaking, the larger * Meats . 
the income of a bachelor, the more in 
debt he is, or the more he is pressed << 
by his creditors. Furthermore, it is 








much more difficult for a bachelor in 
this condition to extricate himself from A Stop-Over 
it, because he cannot drag away from MONG all the candid confessions of 


his surroundings or his friends as easily art school directors we admire most 
J h H ] as married people can when they find | this one from the circular of the Acade- 
The Rig t Hote aS themselves living too highly. Married my of the Fine Arts in the “ Quaker 


HEN in Cleveland the People = sufficient unto themselves, City”: (The italics are ours.) “As a “Sor 
place to go is The Hol- and having resources within them- temporary home for the art student, a 

lenden, with its central loca- selves, — get along very easily in ll Philadelphia has unique advantages.” ing service 
: . duced circumstances; but the bachelor’s —whiere 10 
tion in the heart of the best roots extend mostly outside of his own pera 


Send us t 


shopping, business and the- domicile, in consequence of which his ATT Ee — : 
atrical districts; its easy ac- faults, or his extravagances, are much | Hii ! ny wes \! ee 
cessibility from all rail and more likely to be incurable. 

lake terminals and its national A bachelor is known by the company 


reputation for excellent food, he keeps out of. He is not likely to be 
service and accommodations. so lonesome as a married man. And A Hair Necessity 


; ' meng then again when he falls ill he can select a Delight 
a ae ae the kind of a trained nurse that he wants Ave et es 
‘or one person, $2 5. * : ; i thy ; i 
Aeffhenes p mermento 33 to $6. to wait upon him, whereas the married pair eee: i See 
ve : 7 y . ‘ f ’ ic 
With twin beds, $4 to $0. man has to put up with the kind of a (2 pray d it crowns all 
Suites at various prices. nurse his wife selects for him. Sond PETROLE HAHN be- 
'] stows these qualities. It 
gives your hair the natu- 
‘ A a. vigor, — — Y 
HERE was - oo |i] radiance of perfect health. You should try it. 
was a man in oO sath . PARK & TILFORD 


And he was wondrous wise, Sole Agents New York od 




















: o4) Sizes $1.5¢ and $1.00 at dealers 
because he had taken the precaution to cf) oe or by parcel post enn | wd 
5 ! TVA C i 


; Waa 
order his newsdealer to save a copy of sem) hi TN TNA 
Lire for him every Tuesday. y ‘ vA INA HA 
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“FAST AND LOOSE” 


The Latest Books 


(Continued from page 908) 
just fighting his way to success, whom 
the sudden death of a woman drives, ip 
a spirit of semi-mystic idealism, to the 


undertaking of a medical mission to Cen- | Carry on a Larger Busines S— 


tral Africa. The reviewers who neglect- 


ed it when it appeared missed a splendid ‘ 
chance to base prophecy on “ promise.” 
There is the full Masefield vividness in 14 








it and much of the Masefield power. But 
the idealism upon which these are finally 


focussed still waits for the Masefield un- | e 
—_— | The Modern Merchant Builds for 
O watch an expert verbal broncho- || - Tomorrow 


buster show off the paces of his pet 
hobby is a pleasure, even if you do not F ' 
snes te dle he te pelt. Be | Store space is enlarged—sales men and women are 
C. Seitz’s volume on “Training for the | trained to more efficiency—office methods are systernatized— 


Monepaper Tones” (hig, o09) customer service is improved—no item of business building 


doesn’t really tell you how to train for it, l js ] k d 
and isn’t meant to. It isn’t a guide; it’s value 1S Overlooked. 


ee Orne Fee Same te Se | That is why the delivery service must be modernized 
that you have and buy a cub reporter’s 


job. And it is good medicine to want to to the minute. 


do anything that hard, even for half an 


ae Sin hi Betas. The store in the illustration above has just found it 


necessary to double their floor space—they now occupy 
an entire city block. 








They operate a Fleet of Federal Trucks for delivery. 
They have Federalized and Business is Booming. 


You can carry on a larger Business and Build for the 


Future with Federal Trucks. 


fr §\ Why don’t you investigate? We will give you some 
7 ee valuable information. 


e«@. 7 a= 9° * 
Somewhere in France Write for Blue Book of Traffic. 
ine nousands of Stromberg-equipped cars are. Me ped a 
vice a i i ats at w wa 
—woars S00 colitis cbctes endl equal abe ebathens noanatlties. I he Federal Motor | ruck ( O. 


In America thousands upon thousands of Stromberg-equipped 
Cars are performing egua//y wonderful feats. . . ° 

Send us the name, year and model of your car and learn to insure Detroit, Michigan 
easy starting, better service and gasoline economy this winter. 


: STROMBERG MOTOR DEVICES CO. 
Dept. 1112 64 E. 25th St., Chicago - 


“Everywhere in America” 


























Down with the Custom House! 


NE of the most dispensable institutions in this country is the custom house. If all 
these musty specimens of the antediluvian age, with their sad-faced crews of 
mustier inhabitants, were swept into the discard our fair nation would not have 

quite so many reasons for hanging its head with shame, and human happiness would take 
a little firmer grip upon itself. 

Without the custom house there never again would be a tariff issue in a campaign. 
: With no tariff at all there could not possibly be any argument as to whether it should 
mm INU at be high, low, medium, rare or well done. But so long as the custom house survives, 
New) Ube 1 va no campaign will be complete without those same old platitudinous arguments which 
Mi id FM prove nothing. 
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( Pronounced E-vet ) 


“For Smart Desserts” 





















‘*Tell me, 

please, how 

you do it— 

“Your ices and sorbets are always 
a surprise!” 

And true it is with the hostess who 
knows the secret of Créme Yvette. 

Something new, something unusual, 
something charming, in the way of 
frappes, sorbets, ices, and frozen desserts 
of all kinds, is always easy when you 
have Créme Yvette, with its cool violet 
color and subtle violet taste to help you. 
Try it today and see! 

Créme Yvette is sold at 80c and $1.50 
per bottle, at fancy grocers and wine dealers, 

Book of signed recipes by well- 
known Chefs sent free. 
j Write for it today. 
;] SHEFFIELD COMPANY § 

7th Ave. at 14th St. 3 
New York 
























HEFFLELO COM 
New yYorRK 








Dead Bodies 


YOUNG American who returned 

from London recently corresponded 
with Bernard Shaw, and happening to 
meet him at a Fabian gathering he shyly 
made himself known to the great man. 
The latter invited him to lunch. Over- 
whelmed with pleasure and the diffidence 
of youth, the American hesitated a mo- 
ment to phrase a suitable reply, and Mr. 
Shaw pretended to believe it was because 
of his reputation as a vegetarian. “ You 
need not be afraid,” he said; “ we always 
have plenty of dead bodies for my wife 
to eat.” 











The Whole of It 


AM the hole in the doughnut. More jokes have been made about me than about 
| any other airy nothing except a kiss. I am a cipher and the doughnut is a 

digit, but the cipher gives value to the digit. If the doughnut were a solid cake 
it would not be half so attractive. The hole doubles its area of flakiness. The hole 
furnishes a handle to the delicacy. Into the hole the lips make pleasant plunges after 
the crisp crumbs. Our favorite authors are like doughnuts, and know how to mingle 
substance with evanescence, cake with hole. Our favorite friends present the same 
engaging variety. Whoever invented the doughnut was a culinary philosopher. He 
deserves a statue, or at least a bust. In view of the glad repletion due to him, the 
latter would be the suitable memorial. 



























(OL LYILGL LL Le LLL Le I 
ig 


Copr. Life Pub, Co. 
IM 
AL 
































2 (= 


aus 

































7 *\) 1 

a ii 
if ‘ 

(¢ —<= at col 
GN i) Ar 
\ n alr 
= = WIL dis 
Z {Gi ing 
i] . 
UL clv 
. Ath) ari 
PAVL GOOLO cI clo 
- a t/ Cor 
Do You Get Me? m1 fec 
Aft 


AHH 


c_, 
a 


Are You Getting the Most Out of 
Your Life? 


Have you learned the greatest lesson of all—to be calm 
when you are wrongfully accused? 


Do you try each day to bring some brightness into the 
lives of others? 


Have you, and are you cultivating, a real sense of 
humor? 


Do you make a rule never to cause others trouble on 
your account? 


— 
_ 


Are you, in short, getting the most out of your Life? 








If you are not, send at once for a Lire binder, so that 
you can keep your loose copies where they are properly 
kept and can be referred to and looked over. 


Price $1.50 in the United States. Foreign $1.75. 


Address 
Life, 17 West 31st Street, New York 


(———J 
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Christmas, 1916. 


Your friends can buy 
anything you can give 
Nac | them— 
ca =. if \ : nt except your photograph. 
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THE PRINCIPLE OF THE THING 


4. 


The Blessings of Civilization 


Returning from the White Eskimo 
country, Dr. Anderson of the Canadian 
Arctic expedition reports the natives as 
already less honest than when they were 
discovered. “ Begging and petty pilfer- 
ing seem to be more common.” 

It is often so with the blessings of 
civilization. Natives learn from mission- 
aries how to build tight huts and wear 
clothes, and perish by consumption. Capt. 
Cook found the Maoris a physically per- 
fect race, dying only of age or accident. 
After that, and until quite recently, they 
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There’s a photographer in your town. 
Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N. Y. 
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were a declining people. Diseases intro- races exposed to a more advanced culture 
duced into Hawaii by his sailors, sadly is moral as well as physical. Our In- 
N ate oe dyna wih poser alluded to in his book, are believed to dians, when so happy as to live near 
have been an indirect cause of Cook’s railways, often become gamblers and 
fidence, New dd largely to murder during a later visit. drunkards, their children degenerate. 
aed comfort and to os The Kanakas are still dying out. Edward Carpenter wrote a noted book 
comes from es Ve — 7 : Steg ® iS Gti : Ais 
“ Bostons” end a top-notch ion. Dana's most pathetic pages in Two upon Civilization : Its Cause and Cure. 
Years Before the Mast” describe them Its cause is the instinct of progress in 
Boston Garter shipped as sailors and left to die in Cali- the human mind. Of a cure there is 
fornia of white men’s ailments. In probably no hope. But those men and 
SILK 80c. Vewdtup ‘LISLE 26¢, Hawaii they still decrease in numbers. races seem to stand civilization best who 
Darwin noted the same sad story in have been long acclimated. 
South America. The decline of primitive —N. Y. World. 




















ORTH CAROLINA 


CAROLINA HOTEL and Cottages open for the season 
HOLLY INN, BERKSHIRE and HARVARD openearly in January 


Pin ehurst_ 


Go Golf 7} TS po cidhonse- hole courses are augment- 


his year by the new nine-hole course 
which vil be open for play. The fairways and 
greens are equal to any in the South. 
The clay tennis courts at Pinehurst 
Tennis are famous both among professionals 
and amateurs for their excellence. 


Tra p Shootin gé ~~ ‘facility provided fs 
- trained 


Livery £ ae stable of saddle and driving 


ty Splendid trotting, i 
Horse Racin pre wee See posed 
held each week throughout the season by 
from private stables. 


tency Excellent ds for fifty 
Motoring bo 4 Prcand pone Rig New 


State road completed to Savannah. 





acre private shooting poumive.. 
dogs and shooting wagons provi 





Through Pullman service from New 
Yorkand Washington via yey aod 


Fall information on request 
Pinehurst Office, 


Line Ry. Only one night fro 
Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, pode di 
and Cincinnati, 


No consumptives received at 
Pineh 


nehurst 


SS 
gua SQ 


Pinehurst, N. C. 
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AL-“HAL: RAL NALS 


“HAL-HAL- 


AL HAL-HAL-HAL 


HANDSOMEST AMERICAN LIGHT-T 


They Say: 


John Richards of the Royal 
a * Club, London, sai 
“Makes the world all level.’ 
Boston Post, 7-9-16: 
‘H car designed for women 
drivers.” 
Indianapolis News, 8. 5-16: . 
“Famous for its ‘hold the road 
quality.” 
The Boston Hewld, Jae 25, 1916: 
HAL TWELVE’ has low 
upkeep.” 


Washington Times, 7-29-16: 
* The Marvel of motordom.” 


Los Anette Tae, oF. 3, 1916 
ELVE’ a 
Jim Corbett says: 


Jay Bersh says: 
* Just like a rubber band."” 
New 
wonder.” 
“I know it's a good car, say any- 
thing you want to. 


THE HAL MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
869 EAST 72nd STREET, CLEVELAND, OHIO 


We are now printing 
a story of the car 
and the company— 
write for it. 
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We Say: 
The “HAL TWELVE” is built to 


be the best car made in America. 
The “HAL TWELVE” is long, low 
and light. The springs calculated for 
the exact weight and length of the car 
produce luxurious riding qualities and 
safety. 

The simple body lines are not marred by un- 
necessary details. The refinements embody 
characteristics of the made-to-order car. 

The motor, a high-speed twelve, develops 
enough power to meet every existing condition. 
The “ HAL” will out-demonstrate any car built. 
Six body designs $2,355 to $4,250. 


HAL; HAL-HAL HA 


OMEST AMERICAN LIGHT-TWELVE 
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MELLOW 
SE 
MOONLIGHT. 


MOOTH as the 

tread of a forest 
creature —rich with 
the life and vigor of 
the finest grain—pure 
by thorough purifica- 
tion— mellow as 
moonlight— Cascade. 


Original Bottling 
Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & Co. 
Distillers Nashville, Tenn. 


ASCADE 


PURE WHISKY 


pase 0 
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Desideratum 


REAM of a thousand years of bliss! 
If each could choose a samp- 
Le joy millennial, I wis 
By easy odds my champ- 
Ion of them all would be but this: 
Wilson with writer’s cramp. 


The Forget-me- 
/ not of Gifts 
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All accomplished with one hand—take the 
cigarette out with your lips if you wish. 

. No mussed up cigarettes, no more broken 
ends, and the Havone is as easily filled as an 
ordinary case. 

Havone Cigarette Cases are made in heavy 
Silver-plate, in Solid Sterling and 14 K Gold. The 
silver-plated cases at $5 are especially popular. 

If your dealer hasn’t stocked up on the 
HAVONE, send us $5 and we will mail 
you one direct—either plain finished, or with 
monogram spot, or one of the all-over patterns. 
At any rate, send us your name ona post-card 
for one of our handsome catalogues. 


out-door men, is specially 

strong for the Havone Cigar- 
ette Case—for the way it keeps 
his cigarettes in perfect order, and its 
compactness and convenience. 

Hold the Havone Case in your hand 
—press the little cap at the top with 
thumb of same hand—it springs open 
and there are your cigarettes being 
offered you by your own Case. 


HAVONE CORPORATION, Dept. C, 21-23 Maiden Lane, New York 
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"Tout motorist, like all other 


Mr. Churchill’s new story is a story of American- 
ism. It is the story of amalgamation—the amalga- 
mation of American and alien—with all the strug- 
gles, heartaches, hopes and disappointments that such 
a process involves. 

For a hundred years America has been undergoing 
this process. The readjustments, the compromises— | ——— = feeeremeeerrwer conc emma 
material, racial, industrial—have been stupendous, 

Books Received 
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and the process is still going on. What will be the 


= : a 2 The Golden Apple, by Lady Gregory. 
outcome? With prophetic vision Mr. Churchill an- 


(G. P. Putnam's Sons.) 


swers this momentous question in his great story 


Ghe Dwelling Place of Light’ 


In a present-day New England town comes the 
clash between the old order and the new—foreign 
mill operatives on the one side, descendants of the 
Puritans on the other. The story centers around two 
mill-town girls, Janet and Lise, who, tossed help- 

lessly about upon the turbulent 
tides of conflicting forces, fi- 
nally emerge triumphant. 

A great story by a great 
writer, with something in it for 
everyone to think about. Be- 
gin it now in November 


Carsts 


Magazine 


HEARST’S MAGAZINE, 119 West goth St., 
New York City. 


_ For the inclosed 50 cents. please enter my subscription 
lor 5 months, beginning with the November issue, con- 


taining Mr. Churchill’s new story. 





The Lords of Dawn, by George Tur- 
ner Marsh and Ronald Temple. (John J. 
Newbegin, San Francisco, Cal.) 

Rhymes for Kindly Children, by Fair- 
mont Snyder. (P. F. Volland & Co., Chi- 
cago, Ill.) 

Mount Vernon, by Paul Wilstach. 
(Doubleday, Page & Co. $2.00.) 

In the Garden of Delight, by L. H. 
Hammond. (T. Y. Crowell & Co. $1.00.) 

Episodes of a Quaint Countryside, by 
John M. Sooy. (The Wendell Sooy Pub- 
lishing Company, Phila., Pa. $1.35.) 

Talks on Talking, by Grenville Kleiser. 
(Funk & Wagnalls Co. 75 cents.) 

The Road Together, by George Middle- 
ton. (Henry Holt & Co. $1.00.) 

Bodbank, by Richard Washburn Child. 
(Henry Holt & Co. $1.35.) 

Slaves of Freedom, by Conningsby Daw- 
son. (Henry Holt & Co. $1.40.) 

Recollections of a Happy Life, by Eliz- 
abeth Christophers Hobson. (G. P. Put- 
nam’s Sons.) 

One Thousand Shorter Ways Around 
the House, by Mae Savell Croy. (G. P. 
Putnam’s Sons, $1.50.) 

War, Peace and the Future, by Ellen 
Key. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons. $1.50.) 

English Influence on the United States, 
by W. Cunningham, D.D., F.B.A. (G. P. 
Putnam's Sons. $1.25.) 


The Future of Worid Peace, by Roger 
W. Babson. (Babson’s Statistical Or- 
ganization, Boston, Mass.) 

Paine’s Rights of Man, with an intro- 
duction by G. J. Holyoake. (E. P. Dut- 
ton & Co.; cloth, 35 cents; leather, 70 
cents. ) 
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@e BILTMORE 


43rd and 44th Streets and Madison Avenue 


The center of social life at 
TEA TIME 


Ideally convenient for 
suburban dwellers 
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Shoes to pa, the gown—of 

“F. B. & C.” Colored Kid 
with the darker shades pre- 
dominating. 


Various colored Vamps of 
,< C.” Kid with tops 

of “F. & C.” White 

Washable Kid “No. 81. 


Whole shoes of “F. B. & C.” 
White Washable Kid “’ No. 


81” are always smart. 


ew ra 


For day or evening wear, every 
woman should have “* & 
C.”’ Bronze Kid Shoes. 


The “F. B. & C.”” Tag is a 
symbol of style and merit. 
Look for it attached to shoes 
you buy and get “ The Best 
There Is.” 








If your dealer has not shoes with the 
op B. & C.” tags attached, write us. 


Fashion Publicity Co. 
of New York 
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dling the disease is quarantine, which, in 
this instance, is about as effectual as 
would be the beating of tom-toms. They 
are also gingerly “trying” serums, per- 
haps remembering the experience in Cin- 
cinnati when nearly every patient in 
whom a much lauded serum was injected 
promptly died. And yet the disease is 
not difficult to cure by physicians who 
understand therapeutics, nor is it, in the 
opinion of many, any more contagious 
than bunions.—Homoeopathic Envoy. 


IAFETY first!” exclaimed Mr. 

Prudent Wiseman as he stepped 

into his newsdealer’s and gave him 

standing instructions to put aside a 

copy of Lire every Tuesday morning, 

so that Mr. Wiseman would never be 
informed that Lire was “ sold out.” 





Ir Constantine ever loses his job as 
king he ought to be able to make a good 
living as a cabinet maker. 

—Boston Transcript. 




















Unlimited Impudence 


The political doctors tell us that your 
health is no longer a personal matter. 
Their aim, and unfortunately they are 
succeeding, is to compel you and your 
family to submit to their dictation. Wit- 
ness the arrogant way in which they have 
made infantile paralysis a contagious dis- 
ease, even while admitting they know 
knothing about the origin, treatment, or 
spread of the disease, a disease that has 
prevailed, more or less, in hot weather 
for many years. No one ever dreamed 
of its being “catching,” but it was a 
fine opportunity for getting a stronger 
hold on the public, and so the scare 
methods were worked to the limit. 
Thousands of men have been given jobs 
—four hundred in one city—to “ fight” 
an ill, as said before, about which 
the political doctors admit they know 
nothing. Citizens are no longer free with 
their families but must meekly go to the 
medical politicians for permission to 
travel with their families. If this ruth- 
less sand-bagging of liberty did any good 
there would be no serious objection to 
it, but all these men know about han- 


















JUST RIGHT 
for Christmas 
ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON'S 


New Book 


GEORGINA | 
of he RAINBOWS 


a beautiful story for 
the whole family 
$1.25 net 

















‘* He rastled with my finger—the d ---d little cuss”’ 
About 50 years ago an unknown Er man wrote a story. In a flash it made him 


famous. The story was “ The Lu 


of Roaring Camp.” 


The author was Bret Harte; 


then an impressionable young man, fresh from the mining camps of California. 


‘‘The Luck of Roaring Camp’’ would have 
beaten a path to the door of any writer. It 
won with its common humanity as the Luck 
won the sin-blackened hearts of Roaring 
Camp. Roaring Camp was a rough mining 
town at the foot of the Sierras. A woman of 
the town dies in her travail and her soul climbs 
“that rugged road that led to the stars, and so 
passed out of Roaring Camp, its sin and shame 
forever.” Her baby lives. The male contin- 
gent of the camp answers its new born wail. 
And little baby fingers clutch tough hearts 
with surprising results. 

Maybe you have read this famous story; 
maybe you have finished it with tears in your 
eyes, and your heart pounding? Maybe you 
promised yourself some time—some day—you 
would get the rest of Bret Harte’s great 
stories, “M/’liss,” “The Outcasts of Poker 
Flat,” “Salomy Jane’s Kiss,” and a host of 
others. Well, here you have your chance! 
The Metropolitan has just completed arrange- 
ments with the Houghton Mifflin Company of 
Boston, Bret Harte’s authorized publishers, 
for a special 4-volume edition of Bret Harte’s 




















PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 


CHRISTMAS IS COMING 

with its perplexing gift problems. Let ' charges prepaid. 
this page solve at least two of your gift ' months. 
worries. The 4 Books or the Metropolitan B magazines. 
or the McClure subscription may be sert ' N 
to a different address (or 3 different ad- ee 
dresses), and at your request we will ' Street 
mail a pretty Christmas Card announc- . ie 
ing your gift, which will be received on I 
Christmas morning. This service is free. ! 

ss 


Selected Stories—the ones that have stood the 
test of time. They are in four handsome green 
cloth bindings—4o wonderful short stories. 

As you read each story you will lay down 
the volume and say, “Well, he can’t possibly 
beat that one’—Presto! The next is even 
more thrilling, closing with a bang—leaving 
you laughing and sometimes blinking your eyes 
rather suspiciously. 

Here Is How You Can Get the Four Volumes, FREE 
= A A A TS EES | oT Se 

Send ten cents with the coupon on this page 
—coin or stamps will do. On receipt of your 
coupon the four Bret Harte volumes will be 
shipped you, carriage charges prepaid. 

Your name will be entered for an 18 months’ 
subscription for Metropolitan and also Mc- 
Clure’s. (Subscriptions may be either new or 
renewal.) 

Then you pay $1.00 a month for four months 
—$4.00o—that’s all! This pays for your maga- 
zines and you pay less than newsstand prices. 

The books are yours, free. If you prefer 
to pay all at once—send only $3.75. 

Tear out and mail coupon today. 


gy METROPOLITAN, 432 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
I enclose 10 cents. Please send me Bret Harte's Best Stories in four volumes, «ar!'ag 
Also enter my subscription for Metropolitan and McClure’s each ! rie 
I agree to pay $1 00 a month for four months, which I understand pays for the 


The books are mine /ree. 
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Send only $3.75 if you preter to make only one payment. Postage extra outside of U.5 
If you wish credit, and are not known to our Book Department, kindly send your 


letterhead, business card or references with your order. 





Life, 11-23-16 
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Winter or Summer— 


the Ideal Car 


To all purposes and appearances the Cole-Springfield 
Toursedan is a permanently enclosed car. 


It is proof against wind or weather. It has all the 
refinements—all those little conveniences and extra 
touches of luxury that add so much to closed car 
comfort. You'll even find a floor heater that can 
be turned on and off at will. No car could be 
better adapted for use in winter weather. 


Yet at the first warm breath of spring you can make 
it an open car. Windows—sashes and all—are 
stored completely out of sight. The change is made 
almost instantly. No work—no dirt—no confusion. 


The Toursedan has the famous Cole chassis—the 
largest, yet relatively the lightest Eight built. Its 
giant 70 horsepower eight cylinder motor com- 
bines power and speed in abundance with un- 
approached quiet and smoothness. 


Let the nearest Cole dealer demonstrate for you. 


Four Passenger Cole-Springfield Tourcoupé . . ° ° $2195 
Seven Passenger Cole-Springfield Toursedan . : ‘ ‘ $2195 
7 Passenger Cole Eight Touring Car ‘ ° ° ° $1595 
4 Passenger Cole Eight Tuxedo Roadster . ° ° ° $1595 


All prices f. 0. b, Factory. 


Cole Motor Car Company, Indianapolis, U. S. A. 



































Cole-Springfield Body 


Made in Springfield Mass, 
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Whatever is keeping you from having 
the charm of ‘a skin you love to touch’ 
itcan be changed / 


complexions a touch or two of the mysterious art that 
lies in our vanity cases—and congratulate ourselves 
that our skins are passing fair. 


P e often we stand back from our mirrors, give our 


If we never came under any closer inspection than we do in 
our own mirrors, this method would be well and good. 


Go to your mirror now and examine your skin c/ose/y. Really see what 
others see! Find out just the condition it is in. 


Whatever the trouble is, you can make your skin what you would love to 
have it. Like the rest of your body your skin is continually and rapidly 
changing. As o/d skin dies new forms. This is your opportunity. 


Make a daily habit of the Woodbury treatment given here. It will free 
your skin every day of the tiny old, dead particles and keep the new skin 
so active that it gradually takes on the clearness, freshness and charm of ‘‘a 
skin you love to touch.’”’ 


Use this treatment once a day 


—preferably just before retiring. Lather your washcloth well with warm 
water and Woodbury’s Facial Soap. Apply it to your face and distribute 
the lather thoroughly. Now, with the tips of your fingers work this cleansing, 
antiseptic lather into your skin, always with an upward and outward motion. 
Rinse with warm water, then with cold—the colder the better. Whenever 
possible, finish by rubbing your face for a few minutes with a piece of ice. 
If your skin is thin or rather sensitive, substitute a dash of ‘ce water for the 
application of the ice itself, 


For sale by dealers everywhere me 
throughout the United States and Canada. f a 
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You will feel the difference the first time you use this treatment. Use it 
persistently and in ten days or two weeks your skin should show a marked 
improvement—a promise of that greater loveliness which the daily use of 
Woodbury’s always brings. 


A 25¢ cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap is sufficient for a month or six 
week’s of this treatment. Get a cake today and begin at once to $et its 
benefits for your skin. 


Send today for “week’s-size cake”’ 
For 4c we will send a cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap large enough for a 
week of this famous skin treatment. FOr 10c, samples of Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap, Facial Cream and Powder. Address'The Andrew Jer- 
gens Co., 2532 Spring 
Grove Ave., Cincin- 
nati, Ohio. 


If you live in Canada, 
address The Andrew 
Jergens Co., Ltd., 2532 
Sherbrooke St., Perth, 
Ontario, Canada. 


Tear out this cake and 


putitin your purse asa 
} 
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